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Taming of the Shrew* 

' •> — *=» 

Aftus prim its. Sccena Prim a. 

Enter Begger and Hofies, forifiphero S lj. 

Begger. 

S Lc pheezcyou infaitb. 

Hofi. A paircof ftockcs you rogue. 

Beg. Y’arc a baggage, the Sites are ilo Rogues. 
Looke in the Chronicles , wee came in with Richard 
Conqueror : therefore Pane as fallabris, let the world Aide : Sella. 

Roll. You will net pay for the glafla you haue burl!? 

‘ Beg. No , not a denicre : goe by lerentmie 3 goc to thy cold 

bed, and warmethee. , 

HefiX know ray remedic, T muft goe fetch the Head-borough. 
, Beg. Third , or fourth, or fife Borough , lie anfwcrc him by 
, Law. lit not budge an inch boy • Let hiin cope and kindly. 

Fa/les ajleepe, 

JVinde homes. Enter a Lord from hunting, with his trainee 

Lo. HuntfraanI charge thee , tender well my hounds, 

Brach UVIeriman , the poorc Curre is imfeoft. 

And couple Clowder with the deepe mouth’d brach, 

Saw’ll thou not boy how Siluer made it good* 

At the hedge corner , in the coldeft fault, 

I would not loofe the dogge lor twentie pound. 

Hunt/'. W hy Belman is as good as he my L ord, 

He cried vpon it at the meerell Ioffe, 

And twice to day pick’d out the dulled lent ^ 

Trull me, I take him for the dogge. 

Lord. Thau art a look , if Eccho were as fleet® J 
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The Taming of the Shrew. v . 

I would eftesme him worth* dozen fucli : 

B uc fup them well, and moke vnto them all. 

To morrow 1 intend to hunt againe. 

WAV hads heemfone dead,cr drunke? See doth he breath? 
i. Hun. He breath’s my Lord. Were he not warm A with Alt, 
th ; s were a bed but cold to llcepe fo loundly • 

Lord Oh mounffrous beail how like a fwinche lyes. 
Gritr.mc death how foulc and loathfome is thine image : 

Sirs, 1 wilt prafUfe on this drunken man . 

What tbinkeyou , ithewereconuey’d tombed 
Wrap’d infwcet eloathes : Rings put vpoffhis hnger. . 

A moil delicious banquet by his bed, 

And brauc attendants neere him when he wakes , 

Would not the begger then forget hirofelte 

x.Httntf. Belecue meLord, 1 thinkehcc cannot chocie. 

3 . H. It wouldleeme llrange vnto him when he wi.. c, 
Loyd . Euen asaflat’ringdreame, or worthies. ancic. 

Then take him vp,and manage well the iclt ; 

Carrie him gently to my faired Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton piftures. 

Balme Ins foul: head inwaime dithlled waters. 

And burne fweet Wood to make the lodging Iwectc s ■ 
Procure me mufickereadie when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet and a heauenly found : 

Andif he chance to fpeake.be ready llraigut 
( And with alow iubmilTiue reuerence^ 

Say, what is it your honor will ectnroara • 

Let one attend him with a bluer Bafon 
Full of role- water. And bcflrew’d with flowers, 

Anotherbeare the Ewer: thethird a Diaper, 

And fay wilt plcafeyourLordfliipcooleyour ; bands, 
Someone be readic with a collly fui e } 

And*-: kc him what appardl he will wcare: 

Another tell him of his Hounds and H oife , 

And that hisLady mournes at his difeale. 

Per I wade him that he hath bmLunaticke, 

And when he fayes he is, lay that hedreames, 

For he is nothing hut a mightie Lord ; 

i 
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This do,and doe it kindly, gentle firs, 

Ic will be partial* paffmg excellent, 

11 ‘x^A^MyLo^d I warrant you we wil play our part 
As h*e (hall chinke by our true dilhgcncc 
He is no lclTe then what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to oed with him, 

And each one to his office when he wakes. 

Sound T rtmpett*.. 

Sirrakgo fee what Trumpet ’tis that found s. 

Belike iome Noble Gentleman that meanes 
( Tr juclling fomc iourney) to repofe him hecre. 

Enter Seruingmar.. 



How now l who is it ? 

Ser. An’ t pleafe your Honor, players 
That offer fcruicc to your Lordfhip. 




Enter players. 

Lord. Bid them come neere ; 

Now fellowes,y ou are welcome. 

layers. We thanke your Honor. 

Lord. Do you intend to (lay with me to night ? ^ 

a. Player. Sopleafeyour Lordfiiippe to accept our autse. 
Lord. With all my heart. This fellow l remember, 
Since once he plaide a Farmers cldeft fonne, ^ 

Twas whtre you woo’d tlu Gentlewoman fo well: 
i hauc forgot your name : but l'urc that pare 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform’d, 

Sincklo. I thiDke ’twas Soto thacyour Honor meanes, ■ 
Lord. ’TiSverictrue,thoudidllit excellent: 

Well you are come to me in bappic time, 

The rather for lhauefome fportin hand, 

Wherein your cunning can affill me much: 

1 here is a Lord will heare you play to nighty 
&ut I am doubtfull of your modefties, 

Icatl (ouer- eying of his oddebehauiour, 

For yet his honoi neuer heard a play) 

You breake into fomc mertie paffion, 

A i 
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And fo offend him: for I tell you firs. 

If you (hould fmilc,he growes impatient. 

Play. Feare not my Lord we can containe our fclue*. 
Were he the verieft ancicke in the world. 

Lord. Go firm, Take them to the Butteric, 

And giue them friendly welcome euery one, 

Let them wane nothing thac my houlc affoords. 

Exit one with the P layers* 

Sitragoyou to Bartholmcw my page, _ 

And lee him drdt in all fuites like a Ladie : 

That done,condu& him to the cirunkardschamber. 

And call him Madam, do him obeifance: 

Tell him from me (as he will win my loue) 

He bare himfelfe with honorable aftion, 

Such as he hathobferu’d in noble Ladies 
Vnto their Lerds,by them accemplilhed, 

Suchdurieto the drunkard let him do : 

With foft lowe tongue ,atid lowly curtefie,' 

And fay : What is ’t your Honor doth command, 
Wherein your Ladie ,atid your humble wife. 

May (hew her ducie, and make knownc her loue. 

, Andthen withkindeimbraccments,temptingk;lfe$, 

And with declining head into his bofome 
Bid him flied teares.as being ouer-ioyed 
To fee her noble Lord reftor’d to health. 

Who for this feuen ycares hath eftcemcd him 
No better then a poore and loathfomc begger ; 

And ifehe boy haue not a womans guift 
To raine a fhower of commanded teares , . A . ‘ 

An Onion willdowell forfuch afhift, : ' 

Which in a Napkin (being dole. conueild^ 

Shall in defpight enforce a watenede - 
See this difpatch’d with all the li aft thou canft, 

Anon lie giue thee moreinfirudions. 

Exit a fejruingman. 

? know the boy will wel vfurpe the grace. 

Voice, gate, and adion of a Gentlewoman : 
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May well abate the ouer-mcrrte lplccne, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames . 

Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants, fomewith apparel, 

" Bafonand £wer,& other appurtenances, Cr Lord. 

•See. For Gods fake a pot of final! Ale. 

f Ser. Wilt pleafe your Lordlhip drinke a cup of facke . 

iSer. Wilt pleafe your Honor cafte of thefeComerucj . 

2. Ser. What raiment will your honor weare to day. 

Bee. I am Chrifio phero Sly, call not mee Honor r, or Lord- 
too .f ne’re dranke facke in my life : and if you giue, me any Gon- 
lcruc*,piuc mee conferues of Beefe : nere ask me what raiment lie 
weare tori haueno more doublets then Backcs: nompreftock- 
inas then leggesmor no more (liooes then feet, nay fomtimc more 
feerthen fhooes, or fuch Ihooes as my toes looks through the o- 
ucr leather. 

Lord. Heauen ceafe this idlehumor m your Honor. 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeent, 

Otfuch poffcfiions.and fo high efteeme 
Should b® infufed with fo foule a fpirit. 

Bee. What would you make me mad?Am not I Chriftopher S lie % 
old i’/wfonneof Burton-heath by byrtha Pcdlcr, by education a' 
Cardroakcr,by tranfmutatien a B care-heard, and now by prcfcnc 
profeflion a Tinker. Aske CMarrian Hacket the fat Alcwifs of 
Wincot , if fliee know me not : if Are fay I am not xiiii. d. on the 
fcore for fheerc Ale; fcore mee vp for the lyingft knaue in 
Chriftendcme. What J ana not beflraught : here’s 

Oh this it is that makes ycur Ladie mournc. 

■ Mar. Oh this is it that makes your feruants droop. 

Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred firuns your houfe 
Asbeat en hence by your firange Lunatic. 

Oh Noble Lord , bethinketbec of thy birth, 

Cali heme thy ancient thoughts frcmbanilbmcnt. 

And banilh hence thefe abieft lowlie dreamt s*. 

Lcokc how thy feruants do attend on thee. 
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Each in His office readie at thy be.ke. 
Wiltthouhatremulkke? Harke Apolloplayes, Afnfiel>e 
And cwcncic cag:d Nightingales do ling, 

Or wile thou flcepe ? Wee’l haue thee to a Couch, 

Softer andfwcecer then the luttfull bed 
Onpurpofe trim’d vp for Semiramis. 

Say thou wilt walke : we will beftrow the ground. 

Or wile thou ride thy horles Hull be trap’d. 

Their harntlfc ftudded all with Gold and Pcarle. 

Daft thou loue hawking? Thou haft hawkes wiilfoarc 
A'joue the Morning Larke. Or wile thou hunt. 

Thy bounds lhal 1 make the Welkin anfwer them 
And fetch Ihrill ecchoes from the hollow earth. 

1 CWan. Say thou wilt courfe.thy gray- hounds arc as Twii 
As breathed Stags : I fleecer then the Roe. 

2 lM. Doft thou ioue piflurcs? we wilfctch thee ftrais 
Adonispainted by a running brookc. 

And Citherca all in ledges hid. 

Which feeme to moue and wanton with her breath, 

Eucn as the wauing fedges play w ith winde. 

Lord. W ce’l lliew thee lo, a* ftis was a Maid, 

And how (he was beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As liuelic painted, as the deede was done, 

3 Man, O/ Daphne toming through a chornic wood. 
Scratching her legs , that one lhal fwearc (lie bleeds. 

And at that fight lliallfad Apollo wcepe. 

So woncmanhe the blood and tearesare drawne. 

Lord. Thou art a Lord and nothing but a Lord: 

Thou haft a Ladiefarre more Beautiful!, 

Then any woman in this warning age. 

S Man. And til the teares that 111 c hath died for thee. 
Juke enuious flou Js ore run her lonely face. 

She was the faireil creature in the world. 

And yet (lie is inferiour to none. 

Beg. Am I a Lord and haue I fuch a Ladic ? 

Or do I drcame?Or haueldream’d till now? 
i do not fleepe : I fee, I heare , I fpeake : 

I find fwcct fauors,and J feele loft t&ngs : 
vpon my life I am a Lord indeed e. 
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And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Slie. 

Well, bring oar ladie hither to outfight. 

And once againe a pot o’th fmalleft Ale. 

a. Man. W. It pleafe your mightinelTe to walh your hand*: 
Oh how we ioy to lee your wit refto’d, 

O ii that once more you knew but whatyou are : 

Thefe fifteeneycercs you haue bin in a drsamc, 

Or when you wak’d.fo wak’d as if you ikpt. - 

Be%. Thefe fiftecne yeeres, by roy fay, a goodly nap. 

But dtd 1 neuer fpeake of all that time. 

I C Man. Oh yes my Lord, but verte idle words 
For though you lay hecrein this goodliechamber, 

Yet would you lay, ye wearc beaten out of doors. 

And raile vpon the Hoftdk of the houfe, 

And fay you would prefentheratthe Leete, 

Becaulc Ihebrought ftone-iugs,and no fea’ld quart* : 

Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hackee. 

Beg, I, the womans maidof the houfe. 

3 . CMan Why fir you kouw no houfe, nor no fuch maid 
Nor no fuch men asyou haue reckon’d vp, 

AiStephen She, and old lohn A^fps ofG CCCC, 

And P eter T arpb , an d He nry r p i pcrne/l. 

And ewentie more fuch names and men as thefe. 

Which neuer were , nor no man euer law. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends, esill. Amen 

Enter Ladlewith usdttexdo.Kts, 

Beg. I thanke thee, thou flialt not ioolc by t« 

Lady . How fares my noble Lord ? 

Beg. Marrie I fare well, for hctreis chcere enough, 
Wheieismy wife s’ 

La. Hcere noble Lcrd.what is tby will with her 

Beg. Arc you my wile and will not call iree J. • >oand? 
Mymcnftiould callmeeLotd,T -rn your good-man. 

La. My husband and my Lord,my Lord and husband I am your 
Wife in all obedience. 

Beg. I know it well , what mull: I call her ? 

Lord. Madam. 

Beg. Alee Madam, or lore Madam? 
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Lord. Madam , and nothing elf«,foLord$callLidie« 

Be? . Madame wife, they fay that I haue dream J, 

And tfept abouc fome fiftccneycareor mote. 

La A I , and the time feeme’sthirty vmo me. 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Be?. ’Tis much, feruants lcaue me and her alone r 
Madam vndrelle you, and come now to bed. 

La. Thrice noblcLord, Lctmeintreateofyou 
To pardon me yet for a night or two 

Or if not fo , vntill cheSun be fee. 

For your Phyfitions haue cxprclfely charg’d, 

In perill coincurrc you former malady, 

That Ifliould yeeabientme from your bed s 
I hope this reaion ttands for my cxcufe. 

Bee. I, It Hands fo that 1 may hardly tarry fo long : . 

But I would be loth to fall into my dreames agame : I will there- * 
fore tarric in defpight of theflelh and the blood. 

Enter atMe(fenger. 

Otfef Your Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Are come to play aplcafantComcdie, 

For fo your Doctors hold it verie mccte. 

Seeing too much fadneffe hath congeal’d your blood. 

And mclancholly is the Nurfc of (renz-x, 

Therefore they thoughtitgood you hears a p ay. 

And frame your mindc to mirth and merriment, 

Whichbarresa thoufmdharraes and lengthens life. 

Be?. Mamie I will let them play ytis notaCommonce.t 
Chriftmas gambold , or a tumbling tricltc ? 

Lady. No my good Lord, it is more pleating nufte, 

Beg. Whathoulholdfluffc. 

Lady , Ic is a kind ofhiftory. 

Beg. Well, wc’lfee’t: “ | 

Com Madam wife fit by my fide. 

And let the world flip, wee fhall nercbe vonger. 

Flourish* Enter Lncentio , andhts man Triano »■ 

Lhc. Trar.toS'T i for the great defirc 1 had 
To fee fairc Tadua, nuxfcrie of Aits, 
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I am arriu’d for fruitfull Lumbar die, 

The pleafant garden of peat Italy, 

A nd by my fathers louc and leauc am arm’d 
With his good Will, and thy good compame. 
Mytruftie feruant well approu’d in all, 

Hcere let vs breath , and haply mltnucc 
A courle cf Learning , and ingenious ltudies. 

Pifa renowned for graue Citizens 
Gaueroe my being, and my father firft 
A Merchant of great Trafficke through the world: 
yincentio’scomcoi the Bentiuoh], 
vicentio's fonne, brought vp in Florence, 

It fhall become to ferue all hopes concciu’d 
To deckehis fortune with his vertuousdcedcs : 
^And therefore Tranio, for the time I iludie, 
Vertucand that part of Philofophic 
W:ll 1 applie , that treates of happineflfe, 

By verucfpccially to bcatchieu’d. 

Tell me thy mindc, for I haue Pifa left. 

And am to Padua come , as he that leaues 
A ftiallowpla/h,toplungchirointhcdecpe. 

And with facietie leckes to quench his third. 

Tra. CMe Pardinato , gentle m lifter mine: 

I am in all affe&ed as your fclfe, 

Glad that you thus continue your refolue, 

T o fiickc the fweets of fwcetc Philofophic. 

Onely (good maftcr) while we do admire 
This vertue, and this morall difeipline, 

Let’s be no Stoickcs,nor no ftockcs I pray, 

Or fo deuote to isfri(lo(les checkcs 
As Ouid ; be an out-call quite abiur’d : 

Balkc Logickc with acquaintaince that you haue, 
And praflife Hhetoricke in your common calke, 
Mafickc and poefic vfe, to quicken you, 

The Mathcmatickcs and the Mctaphyfickcg 
fall to them asyou finde your llomacke ferues yous 



pra.it growes where isnopleafurctane : 
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In hr icfc fir, Iludie what you moll affelt. 
j Lhc' C tamerciei T ranio ,wcll doft thou aduife, 
Ba 
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If Biondcllo thou were come aftiove, 

We could at once putvsinreadinelTc, 

And take a Lodging fit to entcitaine 

5uchfriende.<(as time) in Padua fiiall beget. ^ 

But flay a while ? what coropanic is this? 

Tra , Matter fome ttiew to welcome vs to Townc* 

Enter Baptifta with andbis two daughters , Katerina Bianct , , 
(fttcmio a P antelewne) Hortentio ft ft cr to Bianca. 

Lucen Tranio t ftandbj. 

Bap. Gentlemen importune me no farther. 

For how I firmly am refolu’d you know! ^ 

That is, not to bedew my yongeft daughter. 

Before I hauc a husband for the elder : 

If either of you bochloue Kath'erina, 

Becaufe I know you well, and loue you well , 

I.eaue (hall you haue to court her at your plealure. 

Cjrc. To cart her rather.Shc’s to rough for mec, 

There, there Hortenfto, willyou any Wife? 

Kate. I pray you fir, i sic your will 
To makes ftalcot me amongttthefe mates?' 

Her. Mates maid, how mcane yew that 1 
Namatesforyou, 

Viilelleyou were of Gentler milder mould. 

Kate. I faith fir, you (lull ncucr neede to feare, 

I-wis it is not halfe way to her heart : 

But if it were, doubt not, her care (hould be , 

To combe your noddle with a thrce-lcgg’d ftoole, 

And paint your f ee , and vfe yo vlike afoole. 

Hor. From allfuch d ; uels,good Lord deliuervs. 

Gre. Ai d rue too, good Lord. 

Tra. Hufht matter, heres fome good paftime toward ; , 

That wench is ftarke mad. or woaderfu d frowatd. 

Lucen. But inthc others filcncc do 1 fee, 

M uds milde behauiour and fobriccie. 

Peace Tranio. 

Tra. Well faid M r , mum, and gaze your fill. 
gap. Gentlemen, that I may foone make good 




. and (he 
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What I hauc faid Bianca get you m, 

, nd Ut it not dilplcale thee good Bianca , 

For 1 will loue thee ntre the Idle my girlc. 

Kate A pretty peace , ic is belt put finger in the eye, 

knew why. . 

Bun. Sitter content you in my difeontent. ' 

Sir, to your pleafure humbly I fubfcribe : * 

My booKcsand inttruments lhall be my companie. 

On them to lookc, and praftifc by my fclfe, 

Luc. Harke Tranio , thou mail! hearc Alinerua fpeak, 

. Hor. Signior Baptifta ,vn\l you be fo ftrangc, 

’" Some am 1 that our good will effcfls 
Bunco's greefe. 

gre. Why will you mew her vp 
( Signior Bapttfta) for this fiend of hell, 

And make her beare the pennance of her tongue. 

Bap . Gentlemen content ye : I am refolud : 

Go in Bianca. 

And lor I know (he taketh tnott delight 
InMjficke Initrumen s, and Poetry, 

Jchookmafterswilll keeps within my koufe, 

Fitto in (hud her youth. Ir'you Hortenfto, 

Orlignior g emio you knowany fuch, 

Preferre them hither : for to cunning men, 

I will be very kind and libtrall. 

To mine owne children, in good bringing vp. 

And lb farewell : IC atberin r you may (lay,. 

F or 1 liaue m ore to commune with Bianca . 

Kate. Why and I irutt I may go too, may I not ? 

What fiiall I be appointed houres,as though 
(Belike) 1 knew not what to take. 

And what to leaue^ H i. 

G e. You may goto the diuels dam : your gifts are fo good 
hcere’s none w 11 holdc ycu : rherc louc is not fo great Horten- 
Jio, but we nay blow ourmilea together, and faftic firelv our,. 

^ i s v ' Jngh on both fides. Farewell : yet for the loue 1 bears 
my .v r tc b fynca , if f can by any mcanes lighten a rice man to 
fS hCr ChlC wllcrcin lhce delights , I will Willi him to jjpr- 



Exit. 



Exit 
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f/ar.So willl figniour Grcmioibwi word I pray .-Though the na. 

cure of our quarre il y ct n c uer brook’d P arlc ,kno w now vpon ad. 
uice,it toucheth vs both: that we may yet ag,une haue accede to 
toourfaire Miftris , andbehappicrmalsin j?;^»£v*\rloue,tola. 
hour and etteft one thing fpccially. 

Qre. What’s that I^>ray£ 

hi or. Marriefirto get a husband for her Sifter. 

Gre. Ahmband:adiucll, 

Hor. I fiy a husband. 

Gre. I fay, a diucll : Thin k’ftthou though her father 

be verie rich, any man is fo verie a foole to be married co hell ? 

Hor. Tu(h Gremio : though it palle your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good fellowesinthe 
world, and aman could light on them, would take her with all 
faulcs,andmony enough. 

Gre. 1 cannot tell : but l had as lief take her dowric with this 
condition} To be whiptac the highcrGlfeeuerie morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay ) there’s ftnall choice in rotten applet: 
but come, fincc this bar in law makes vs friends, ic (lmll be i'ofarr 
forth friendly maintain’d, till by helping 'Bnptifiast[&z& dtugh. 
tertoahusband , wee let his yongeft free feta hufband. and then 
hauetoo t'afreQi ; Swccte Bianca, happy mm be his dole: he that 
runnes fafteft, gets the Ring: How (ay you fignior Gremio! 

Cjrem. I am agreed, and would I had giuen hinuhebefthorfe 
mPaduato begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, andridde the houfe of her. Gome on. 

Exeunt ambo. Manet Tranio and Lucestn, 

Tra. I prayfirtelme, is it poffiblc 
That louc fhould of a fodaine take fuch hold. 

Luc . Oh Tranio till I found it to be true, 
Incucrthoughtitpoffible orlikely. 

But fee, while idcly I llood looking on, 

I found the effcdl of louc in idlenefie. 

And now in plainclTe do confefle co thee 
That art tomce as fecret and as dccre 
As»^f«»4totheQuecnc of Carthage was: 

Tranio I burnc, I pine, Iperifh7>4»»i?, 

If I atchueicuc not this yong model! gyrlct 

Counfail * 1 



^ 
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Counfailme Tntnit, foil know thoucanft : 

A did me Tranio, for I know thou wilt, 

Tra. Mafteritis no time to chide you now, 

Affeflion is not rated from the heart : 

]f louc haue touch’d you, naughcrcmaines but fo. 
Redime te cap am quam queas minimo. 

Luc. Gramercies Lad : Go forward, thiscontents. 

The reft will comfort, for thy counfcls found. 

Tra. Mailer, youlook’d folongly on themaide, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s thepith of all. 

Luc. Ohycs,Ifaw fweetcbcaucie in her face, 
Suchasthe daughter of tsfgenor had. 

That made great lone to humble him to her hand. 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan ftrond. 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her filler 
Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftormc. 

That mortal cares might hardly indure the din. 

Luc. Tranio, I faw her corrall lips to mouc. 

And with her breath fhedid perfume the ayre. 

Sacred and fweetc was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from histrance s 
I pray you awake fir: if you louc the Maide, 

Bend thoughtsand wits to atchieue her. Thus it Hands j 
H er elder lifter is focurft and flirew’d. 

That till theFather rid his handsof her, 

Mad cr, your loue muftliue a maideat home, 

And therefore has heclofcly roeu’d her vp, 

Becaule (he will not be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranio, what a cruell Fathers he : 

But art thou not aduif’d, he toake«fome care 
T,e get her cuning Schoolcmafters to inflrud her, 

Tra. I marrie am I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc. Ihaucit 7>^»w. 




Both our inuentions meet and iumpe in one. 
Lhco Tell me thine firft, 

Tr a . Youwillbcfchoolc-mafter, 

And vndertake the teaching of the maids 
Thatsyourdeuice. 
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Luc. I tit: May it be done? 

Tra. Not poflible : for who (hall beare your part, 

And be in Padua hecre Vincentio's fonnc, 

Keepe hcufe, and ply bis boeke, welcome his friend*, 

•Vifit his Countriemen, and banquet them? 

Luc . Bafia, content thee : for 1 haue it full, 

Wc haue not yet bin fccnein any houf-. 

Nor can we be diflinguilh’d by our faces, 

Forman or mailer : then it fellowes thus; 

Thou (halt be mailer, 7V<*#«> in m, fled: 

Keepe houfc, and port , and feruants as I Ibould, 

I will fome other be, forr.c Florentine, 

Some Neapolitan , or meaner man of Tifa. 

’Tis hatch'd, andiball be foe :7 ranio at once 
V ncafe thee : take my Conlord hat and doake. 

When Biondello comes, he waiter on thee. 

But I willcharme him firfito keepe his tongue, 

Tra. So had you neede: 

1 n breefe Sir, fithit your pleafure is, 

And 1 3in tied to be obedient, 

For fo your father charg’d meat our parting ; 

Befmnceableto my lonne (quoth he) w , 

Although I thinke’twas in anochcr fence, 

1 am content to be Lucentio, 

Becaufe fo well I loue Lucentio. 

Luc. Tramo be fo, becaufe Lucent io'i cues. 

And let me t ? aflaue, t’accnicue thatntaide, 

VV hofe lodainc light hath thral’d my wounded eye. 



Enter Biondello, 

Hccrceomest’-e rogue. Sirra, where haucyoubin? 

Bion. Where haue I beenc? Nay how now, where are you ? 
Mafter ha s my iellow 7 ranio Heine your cloches, or youilol# 
h ;s or both f Pray what’s the newes ?' 

Lr c - Sirra come hither, 'tis no time to ieft, 
Andthereforeff ime yourmanners to thetime 
lour fellow Tranio hcereto faue my life. 

Puts m v apparel!, and my countenance on, 

And I for my eicap-s haue put on his: 
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For in aquarrcll fince I came alliore, 

1 kil’d s man, and fcare I was deferied : 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 

While I make way from hence to faue my lifer 
You w ndcrlland me ? 

“Bion. I fir nc’re a whit, 

Luc. And not a iot of 7" ranio in your mouth, 

Tranio is chang’d into Lucentio , 

B:on. The better for him, would I were fo too, 

Tra. So could I ’faith boy ,to haue the nexc wifh afrer,thac Lucent 
c/Wndccdchad Baptiflas yongeft daughcer. Bucfirran otformy 
fake, but your matters, I aduitc you vie your manners difcrcccly 
in ail kindeof companies: When I am atone , why thcnl am 
Tranio ; but in all places •. Ife, you mailer Lucentio . 

Luc. Tranio let's go : 

One thing morcrells, chat thy felfc execute, 
Tomakeoneamongthcfe wooers: if thou askc meewhy, Suffi- 
ccchtmy rcalbns arc both good and waighty „ 

Exeunt. TbeTrefentersaboue Jpeaktt. 

I .Man. My Lord you nod, you do notmindc the play. 

Beg. \ cs by Saint Anne do I , a good matter Purely : Comes 
there any more of it? 

Lady. My Lord, ’tis but begun. 

Beg. Tis a verie excellent peece of worke, Madame Ladie: 
Would , were done. 

Enter Petrucio , and bit nt4tt Gruvoio. 

P etr. Verona, for a while I take my leauc. 

To fee my friends in Padua jbut of all 
My bell bcloue i andapproued friend 
r Horten flo : and I trow this is his h jufer 
“cerefirra Cjrumio . knockc l fay, 

8,,, “ ld 1 laoc ' Lt ' h ,hmiry m » 
Petr . Villame 1 fay, knocke me heere fo Undly. 

h£i£Z ieS?"" why Cr -’ ,hat ■» 1 M-» Ifcould 

Petr. Villainelfay, knockc me at this gate, 
rap me well, or lie knockc your knaucs pate. 

^ " " S'*' 
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Gru. My M> is giowne quarrclfomc : 

I (hould knocke you firft, a 

And then 1 know after who comer by the worlt. 

•par. Willitnotbe? . 

Faith Sirrah, andyou’l not knocke I lc ring it, 

11c trie how you can So/ t Fa, and ling it. 

He rings him bj the esirts 

Gru. Hclpemiftrishelpe,my matter is mad- 

Petr. Now knocke when I bid you : firrrah villaine. 

E nter Hortenji o 

Her. How now,whac’stl c matters my old friend Grumie, and 
* gpy good fri end Petruchio ? How do you all at Verona ! 

Petr, signiot Hortenfio come you to part the tray ? 

Contutti le core bene trobatto, m&y Hly. 

Hor. Alla, nofir a cafa benevmnto multo honoratafijrmsr m.t 

Petruchio. 

K)fe Grttmio rife, we will compound this quarrel!. 

Gru. Nay ’tisno matter fir, what he leges in Latinc. Ihhisbe 
not a lawfull cauiefor me to leaue hisieuice, lookeyou fir: He 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him foundly fir , Well , was it fit 
for a icruantto vfc his matter fo , being perhaps (for ought 1 fee) 
two and thirty, apeepe out .? Whome would to God 1 had ml], 
knockt at firft then had not qrumio come by the worft. 

Petr. A fcncelelTc villaine : good Hortenfio, 

I bad the ralcall knocke vpon your gate, 

And could nec,get.him for my heart to do it. 

Gru . Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens rlpake younotthu 
words plaine ? Sirra, Knocke me hcere : rappe me heere knocke 
39 e well, and kneske me foundly ? And come younow with knock- 
ingat chc gate ? 

Pet, Sin a be gon, or talke not 1 aduife you. 

He r. Petruchio patience, 1 am Cjrumto's pledge s . 

Why thisa heauie chance twixt him and you, 

Your ancient truftie pleafant feruant Grttmio : 

And tell me now (fwcete friend) what happje gale 
Blowes you to Padua heere, from old Verona ? J 

Petr. Such winde as fcaturs yongmen through theworW 
To feeke their fortunes farther then at home, 

Where fmall experience groyvesbut in a few. ^ 
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Signior Hortenfio, thus it ftands with me, 
tsfntonio my father is dcceatt, 

And I haue thruft my felte into this maze. 

Happily to wiucana thriue, asbeft I may: 

Crownes in my purfe 1 haue, and goods at home. 

And fo am come abr iad to fee the world. 

H»r. • Petruchio , (hall I then come roundly to thee. 

And with thee to a (brew’d ill- fauor’d wife ? 

Thou’dft thankemebut a little for my count ell: 

And yet I le promife thee flie Hull be rich. 

And verie rich: bucth’art too much my friend, 

Andllenot wjflithcetoher. 

Petr. Hortenfio , ’ewixtfuch friends aswee, 

Few words fulfice : and therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petrucbio’s wife: 

(As wealch is burthen of my woing dance) 

Beflicasfouleas was Florentine Loue, 

As old as Sibell, and as curft and Ihrow’d 
As Socrates Zenttppe , or a worfe : 

Shemoues me not, or not remouesat lead 
Affeftions edge in me. Were fhc as rough 
As arc the (welling Adnaticke fcas. 

I come to wiue it wealthily in Padua’. 

Ifwealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Grue. Nay lookc you fir, he tels you flatly what his minde is : 
Why giue him gold enough , and marrie him to a Puppet or an 
Aglet babie, or an old trot with ne’re a tooth in her.hcad, though 
(he haue as many difeafes as two and fiftic horfes. Why nothing 
comes amide, fo monie comes withall. 

Hor. Petruchio, fince we are ftept thus farr in, 
i will continue that! broach’d in ieft, 

I can Petruchto helpe thee to a wife 
With wcalch enough, and yongand bcautious, 

Brought vp asbeft becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, thacflieisintollerablecurft. 

And (hrow’d and froward,fo beyond all mcafure, 

That were my li ate tarre worfer then it is, 

I Would not wed her loramineof Cold. 

Ci 
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Petr. Hortenjio peace; thou knowft not goldsefS:^ 

Tell mce her father* name, and’tis enough : 

For 1 will boord her, though Die chide a* load 
As thunder ,w hen the clouds in Autumn© crackfo. 

Hor. Her father Baptifia tMinola, * 

An affable and courteous Gentleman^ r 

H •* rnamcTS Katherine 'JAiinola, 

Renown’d in Padua, for her fcolditig tongue* 

Petr. I know her father , though 1 know not her,, 

And he knew my deccafed father welU 
3 will not llecpe Horttttjlo til I fee her* 

And there. ere let me be thus bold with yoUj 
To giue you ouer-at this firft encounter, 

Vnlelle yon will accompanie mce thither. 

Gru. 1 pray you Sir let him gowhiiethehumcrl.ttj. Atty. 
word, and (lie knew h mas well as I do, (he would thiukcfcoldmg 
would do little good vpon him. Shee may perhaps call him halic 
afeore Knaues, orfotWhy that’snothmg ;-and be begins once, 
hce’le rule in his rope trii kes, lletellyou whatfir, andlbelhd 
him but a litle, he will throw a figure in her face, and fo diffigim 
hit with it, that Die (hall haue no more cies to fee withall thou 
Cat : you know him not (ir. * 

Hor. Tarrie Petruchto 1-muff go with thee,-. 

For in Baptifias kerpemy treafure is : 

He hath the lewclofmylife in hold. 

His yongett daughter; beautifull Bianca, 

And herewith- holds from me. Other mors. 

Suters to her , and tiuals in my Loue t *- 

Suppofingit a thing impoffiblo, 

For thole defers 1 haue before rehear ft,.. 

Thateuer Katherine, wilbe woo’d 
Therfore this order hath B apttfia tane/ 

That none (ball haue accede vnto Bianca , 

Til Katherine the Gurff, haue got a husband. 

gru. Katherine thccurft, 

A title for a rnaide, of all titles theworfti 



Hor. Now frulltny friend Petmchio dome graces , 
And offer ms difguil’d ia fober robes,, 
ltx>.o\ r lBaptifta as afehook-mafter. 
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Wtllfeenein mufleke, toinffruft Bianca , 

That fo I may by this deuiccat lead 
Haue lcaue and leifure to make loue to her. 

And vnfufpetfed court her by her felfe. 

Enter gremio and Lttcentio difguifd. 

Gru. Hcere’s no knauerie. See, to beguile the olde folkes.hovr 
the young folkes lay their -heads together. Matter, matter, look© 
about you : Who goes there l 
Hor. Peace grumio , it is the riuall of my Loue. 

’Tctruchto (land by a while. 

grumio. A propper flripling, and an amorous. 
gremio. Oh very well, I haue perus’d the notes 
Hcatke you (ir, He haue them verie faircly bound. 

All bookesol Loue, fee that at any hand, ^ 

And fee you reade no other Lefturcs to her : 

Youvnderttandmc. Oucrandbefide 

Signior Baptiftai hbcralitie, 

lie mend it with a Largede. Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d; 

For fiieisfwectcr then Perfume it felfe 
To whom they go to : what will you reade to her. 

Luc. Whstere I reade to her, llcpleade for you, 

A s for my patron, (fan d y ou fo allur’d, 

Asfirroely as your felfe were (till in place, 

Y ea and perhaps with more fucccffefull words. 

Then you ; vnlelTcyou were a (choller lir, 
g-re. oh this learning, what a thing it is, 
gru. Oh this Woodcocke, what an Albeit is. 
gPetru. Peace firra. 

Ihr. Grumio mum ; God faue you fignior Gremio , 

Gre. And you arc wcl met, Signior Hortenjio, 

I row you whither 1 am going? To Baptifia Minola, 

J promift to enquire carefully 

Abou e a fchoolemaff cr for the faire Bianca 

And by good fortune 1 h me lighted wsl] 

Un this yong man : For learning and behauiom 

nt for her turnc, well read in Poctrie 

And other bookes, good ones, l m rant yce. 
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Hor . ’Tis well : and I haue met a Gentleman 
Hath promiftmc to helpe one to another, 

A fine Mufitian to inftrutt our miftris, 

So (ball I no whit be b-hmd in dune 
To faire Bianco., fo bcloucd of me . 

Gre. Bcloued of me, and that my deeds Iball proue. 
Grtt. And that h s bag* dull prouc. 

Her, G emio, 'cts nown . time to vent our loue, 
Liften to me, and if you (prake me faire, 

He tell you ne we* indifferent good for cither. 

Heereis a Gentleman whom by chauce 1 met 
Vpon agreement from vs to Ins liking. 

Will vnderuke to woo curll Katherine , 

Yea and te marrie her, if her dowrie plcafc. 

(Jre'pSo laid, fo done, is well : 

Hortenjio , haue you told him all her faults ? 

Terr. I know (he is an irkelome brawling fcold : 

If that bcallMilters Iheareno harme. 
gre, No, layft me fo, friend ? wlwt Countrcyman ? 
Petr. Berne in Verona ,o\dtBntotiios fonne : 

My father dead, my fortune hues for me , 

And I do hope good dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir, fuch a life with fiich a wife, were flrangc 
But if you haue flomacke, too’t a Gods name , 

You (hall haue me afTiilmg you in all. 

But will you woo this wild.cat 1 
Petr . Will I hue? 

Gtu. Wil he woo her ?I* or lie hang her. 

Petr. Why came 1 hither, but to that intent? 

Thinke you, a litledinnccan daunt mine cares ? 

Haue I not in my time heard Lyons rore ? 

Haue I not heard the fea, pufc vp with windes. 

Rage like an angry Boarc, chafed with fweat ? 

Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field i 
And heauens Arulkrie thunder in the ikies? 

Haue I not in a pitched batrell heard 

Loud larums, neighing Heeds , and trumpets clangue ? 

And doyou tell meof a womans tongue f 

That giues not halfe fo great a blow to hearc , 
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A* wil aCheffe-nutin a Farmers fire. 

Tulh, tu fl),fcar< beyes with bugs. 
grtt. For he feares none. 

Grcm , Hortenjio hcarke: 

This Gentleman is happily arriu’d 

My mind t prefumes for his owne good, andyours. 

Her I promiftwc would be Contributors/ 

And beare his charge of wooing wha t focre. 

Gremio. And fo we will, prouided that he win her. 
grtt. I would 1 were as lure of a good dinner. 

Enter Tranio hr one, andBtondcllo. 

Tra. Gentlemen Godfaue you. Jfl may be Bold 
Tell me 1 befccch you which is the readied way 
To the houl* of Signior Baptifia CMinola ? 

Bion • He that ha s the two faire daughters tiff he you meanc 
Tra. Euen he Biondello. 

gre. Hearke you fir, you meanc not her to 

Tra . Perhaps him and her fir, what baue you to do ? 

Petr. Not her that chides fir, at any hand! pray. 

Tamo. I loue no cinders fir : Btor.del/o, let’s away. 

Luc. Vj / ell begun T ranio. 1 ‘ 

Hor. Sir a word ere you go : 

Are you a Tutor to the Maid youtalke of, yea or no> 

Tra. And I be fir, is it any offence .? 

? r '””;, No r ' I i"' lh ° ut nibre wordsyou will gttvouhcc. 

ai ^ Dr ' 1Pclyyouare not thc 
gre. But fo is not (he. 

Tra. For what rcafon I bcfeechyou 
G re. For this reafon if you’l kno. 

That fhe^s the choice loue of Signior Gremio. 

Hor That (he is the chofen of Signior Hor ten fa, 

Tra. Softly my Matters: If you be Gentlemen 
Da me this right : hcare me patience Uemcn 

Baptifia isanoblcGcntleman, 

To whom my Father knot allvnknovvne 
And were his daughter fairer then (he is ’ 
hhemay mot? furors haue, and me for one; 
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Fairc Ladaes daughter had a thouland wooers. 

Then well one more may faire B ianca hauc ; 

And lo (he lhall : Lucentio lhall make one, 

Though Parisczmc, in hope to fpeede alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will ouc-talkevsall. 

L*r G uc him head,! know hee’l prouca lade. 

Petr. Horten fie y to what end are all chelc words t 

Her. Sir, let me be fo bold as aske you, 

Did you yet cucr fee Bapttflas daughter ? 

Tra. No fir, buc hcare I do chac he hath two S 
The one, as famous for a fco! ding tongue. 

As is the other, for beautiousmodeftic. 

Pet. Sir, fir, the firiVs for me, let her go by * 

Gre. Yea Icaue that labour to great Hercules , 

And let it be more then exf lcid.es twcluc. 

“Petr. Sir vnderlland you thisof mc^mfooth) 
Theyongeft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keepcs from all acccffe of lutors 
And will not promife her to any man, 

Vntill the elder filter firit be wed. 

The yonger then is free, and no: before. 

Trams. If it be folk, that you arc the man 
Mufi itced vs all, and me amongft the r eft J 
And if you breake the icc, and do this feeke, 

Acchieue the elder , fet the yonger free. 

For our accede, whole hap lhall be to hauc her, 

Wil not fo gracelcftc be, to be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir you fay wel, and well you do concciue^ 

And fince you do profelTc to be a lutot. 

You mull as we do, gratific this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

Tranio. Sir, I fhall notbe flacke, in figne whereof, 
Pleafc yc v, e may contriue this afternoone. 

And quatfe caroulcsto ou Miftrcllc health. 

And do as aduerfariesdo in law, 

Striue mightily .but cate and drinke as friends. 

Gru. Eton. Oh excellent motion : fellowcs le'ts be gon. 

Hor. The motions good indeed, and bcitfo, 

Ft.tr fickio, I fhall be your Been venuto, Sxeunt * 
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Enter Ksttherinfi and Bitwca* 

Bian, Good filler wrong me not, nor wrong your felfe. 

To make a bondmaide and a flauc of mee, 

That 1 difdainc: but forthefeothcr goods, 

Vnbind my hands, Ilepuil them oft tny lelfe, 

Yea all my ray meat, to my petticoate. 

Or what you will commaund me, will I do. 

So well I know my dutie to my ciders. 

Kate. Of all thy Tutors heere I charge tell 
Whom thou leu’ll beft : fee thou diffemblenot. 

Bianca. Bcleeue me filler , of all themen aiiue, 

I reueryet beheld that fpeciall face, 

Which I could fancie ,morethen any other. 

Kate. Minion tliou lycft : It’s not Hortcnfo ? 

Burn. If thou affect him filler, heercl fweare 
I le plead for you my lelfe , but you lhall haue him. 

Kate. Oh then belike you fancie riches more. 

You will haue Gremto to kcepe you fairc. 

Bum. Is it for him you do enuie me fo ? 

Nay then you ieft, and now I well perceiuc 
You haue but ietled with me all this while : 

I pre thee filler Kate vnite my hands. 

Ka. If chat be ieft, then all the reft was fo. Strikes her 




Bap. Why how now Dame, whence growes this infolencc ? 
Bianca. Stand afide, po.'re Gyrle Ihc wcepesr 
Go ply theneedle, meddle not with her. * 

For fiiame thouhilding of a diuellvlh fpirit, 

Why dofl thou wrong her, that did ncrc wrong thee ? 
Whendidll.ee crofte theewitha bitter word? 

Kate. Her filcnce flouts me , andllcbcreueng’d. 

» , Flies after Bianca. 

Bap. Wnat in my fight ? Bianca get thee in. Sxit. 

Kate. Wh t will you not fuffer me : Nay now I fee 
vSneis yotirtreafure , Ihemuft hauca husband, 

* rauft dance bare-focti.n her wedding day 
And for y our loue to her, lead f pe $ in hell ! 

D Taie 
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Talke not tome, I will go fit and weepe, 

Till I can finde occafion of rcutngc. 

Bap. Was euer Gentleman thusgrceu’das I ? 

But who conies heeie, 

enter G remit), Lucent to 3 in the habit of a meane mem, 
Petruchio with Tranio , with his boy 

bearinga Lute andboohps. 

Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baptifia. ^ 

Bap, Good morrow neighbour Cjrcmi9 : GcdfaueyouGen, 

tlemen. , , 

P t ,.' And you good fir: pray haue you not a daughter cal d K* 

terina, and vertuous. 

Bap , I haue a daughter fir, cal’a Katerina. 

Gre, Y u are to blunt, go to it orderly. 

Petr. You wrong me fignior Gremu, gme me leauc ? 

3 ama Cicnileman oi Verona lit, 

That hearing of her bcautic, and her wit> 

Her affabilitie andbalhfull modcftic : 

Her wondrous qualities , and mild bchauiour, 

A m bold to flit w my lclfe a forward gueft 
Within your houfe , to make mine eic the witmlTe 
Of that report. Which I to oft ha'ue heard, 

Andfor an entrance to my entertainment, 

I do prelent you with a man of mine 

Cunning in raulkkc, and the Mathcanatickcs, 

Toinltruft her fully inthofefciences, 

Whereof I know Ihe is not ignorant, 

A ccept of him, or elfe you do me wrong, . 

Hisnaroe is Litio , borne in CMantua. 

Bap. Y’are welcome fir, and he for your good fake' 

But for my daughter Katsrine , this 1 know. 

She ts not for your turne the more my greifc. 

Pet. I fee you doe not meane to patt with her, 
t)r elfeyoulikenot of my companie. 

Bap. Miftakemenoc, Ifpeakebutasl node. 

Whence arc you fit ? What may i call your name. 

Pet. Petruchio IS my name Antonio's fount’ 
f jaas well knownt throughout a.l Italy. ^ 
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Bap. 1 know him well : you are welcome for his fake. 

** * ^ _ T nrav let vs that ai 



yet. yj 11,^1111.^^..^ , 

Gre. Idoubcit notfir. Butyouwillcunc 
Your wooing neighbors : this i*a guite 
Very gtatefull, 1 am lure of it, toexpreffe 
The like kindnelle my fclfe , that haue beene 
More kindely beholding to youthen any 
Freelv giue vnto thisyorig Icholler, that hath 
Beene long ftmiying at Rhemes , ascunning 
InGrcckc, Latinc ,aud other Language?, 
Astheotherinmufick and Mathcduuckcs; . 
Hisaamcis Cambio : pray you accept hisleruicc. 

Bap. A thoufatid thank s fignior gremiex 
Welcome goodCambio. But gentle fir, 

Meri.iokCi.you walkelikea Granger, 

May 1 be fo bold, toknow ihecaufe of your commmg f 
Tra. Pardon me fir , the b old u elk is mincownc, 
That bring a (Irangtr in this Citde heerc. 

Do make my fclfe a filter to your daughter, 

Vrno Bianca, taireand verucus : 

Nor i.< your firnae rclolue, vnknowneto mce, 
Intheprefetiuenr of the cld.lt filter. 

This Libcrtie isallthac 1 requeft, 

That vpon knovwledgeof my parentage, 

Imay haue welcome ’mongft the reftthatwooj 
And free acctlTe and fauour as the red. 

And toward rhe education of your daughters : 

Iheetc beftow afimple inilriiment, 

A nd this (mail packet of Grcekc and Latin* bookes: 

If you acccptthem, then their worth is great: 

Bap. Lucentio is yourname of whence 1 pray. 

Tra. Of Pi fa fir, ionne to Vtncentie. 

Bap. A imghtie man of Ti/iby report, 

I know him well: yon arc verie welcome fir : 

T akeyouthe Lute, and you the let of bookes, 

You (lullgo fee yourpupilsprefently. 

Holla, within. 
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Enter a S truant. 

Sirrah, lead thtfc Gentlemen 

To asy daughters, and tell them both 

Thefe are theitf Tutors, bid them vfc them well, 

We will go walkc a title in the Orchard, 

And then to dinner : you arc paffing welcome, 

And lb I pray you all to chinke your felues. 

Pet. Sigmor 'Baptifia, my bufinelTe asketh hade, 
And cuery day l cannot come to woo. 

You knew my father well, and in him roe, 
left folic heire to all his Lands and goods. 

Which I haue bettered rather then dccreail. 

Then tell roe, If I get your daughters loue. 

What dowrie (hall I haue with her to wife. 

Bap. After ray death, the one halfe of my Lands, 
And in pollelsion twentie thoufand Crownes, 

Pet : And for that dowrie, lie affure her of 
Her widdow-hood, be it that flic furuiue me 
In all ray Lands and Leafes whatfoeuer, 

Let fpecialtie a be therefore dra wne berwcenc v 8, 

That coucnants may be kept oneither hand. 

Bap. I, when the fpcciall thing is well obtain’d. 
That is her loue; for that is all in alb 

•pet. Why that is nothing : for I tell you father, 
l am as peremptorie aslhe proud minded: 

And wheretwo raging fires roeete together. 

They do confume the thing that feedes their furie. 
Though lide fire grovves great with litlc winds, 

Yet extreme gufts vvilLblow out fire and ail ; 

So I to her, and fo Ihc ycelds to- me, 

For I am rough, and woo not like ababe. 

Bap, Well maift thou woo, and happie be thy fpeed 
But be thou arm'd for fome vnhappic words. 

Pet. 1 to the proofe, as Moutuaines are for wiedes, 
T-hac llaakcs not, chough they blow-perpetually. 

Enter Hortcnjio with his head broke. 

£.?p. How now my friend why doft thou looks fo pale : 
Her . For fearc I promife you, it 1 looke pale. 
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Bat. What will my daughter prouea good Mufitian ? 
Hor. I thtnke flic’l prouc albuldier, 

Iron may hold with her, but neuer Lutes. 

Bap. Whyihenthoucanftnocbrcakc her to the Lute, 
Hor. Why no for fiie hath broke the Lute to me ; 

] did but tell her the millooke her frets. 

And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering. 

When (with a moift impatient diucllifli fp irit) 

Frets call you chcfe i (quoth lhe( lie fume with them : 
And with that word the ltroke me on the head. 

And through the mltrumcnc my pate made way. 

And there 1 ilood amazed for a while, 

As on a Pillorie, looking through the Luce, 

While the did call me Rafcall, Fidler, 

And twangling lacke, with twentie tuch vilde tcartties) 
As had the ft tidied to mifufeme fo' 

Bet. Now by the world, it is a lufiieWcnch, 

I loue hcrt.en times more then ere I did. 

Oh htflv-1 long to haue fome chat with her. 

Bap. Well go with me, and be notio difeomfitcd 0 . 
Proceed in Praftiie with my yonger daughter, 

She’s apt to lc|f^> and thankciullfbr good turnes: 
Sigmor Petracm'o\ will you go with vs. 

Or Hull I fend rhy daughter Kate to you. 

Exit. CMa.net P etrttchio a ■ 
Pet. Iprayyoudo, lie attend herheere. 

And woo her with fome fpirit when (he comes. 

Say ch at (he raile, why thenllctell herplaiBe, 

Shefinggas iweetly as aNightinghale: 

Say that (he fr ownc,IIe faylbe lookes as cleare 
As Morning Rofei newly waflit with dew : 

Say Ihe bc mute, and will notfpeake a word. 

T hen lie commend her volubility, 

And fey flic vttcrcth piercing eloquence : 

Iffliedobid tnepacke, Ilegiue herthankes. 

As though (he bid me ftay by heraweeke. 
lifiie denie to wed, Ilccraueche day 

? 1 ^ askc the baQ cs, and whea be married 

fiathaietocofflcsj and now P/rwcWfpcaic* . 
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Enter Katerina. 

Good morrow Kate, for that, your nam c T hear*. 

Kate. Well haueycu heard, but fome thing hardof heating. 
They call me 'Katerine, tliatdoiaikccf me. 

Pet. You iye in faith, for you arc call’d plaincZ'^ 

And bory Kate , and fomiime'i Kate thecuril r 
But Kate, the pretuell Kate tnChriftcndome, 

Kate of hall, myiuper.daintic Kate, 

For dainties are all Kates, and therefore Kate 
Take this of me, Katcoimy confolation, 

Hearing thy mildnefle prais’d in cuery Towne, 

Thy vertuesfpoke of, and thy bcautie founded. 

Yet node deepcly as to thee belongs, 

My lelfe am mou’d to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate. Mou’d in good time, let him that mou’d you feitlur 
Remouc you hence : i Knew you at the fkft 
You were a meucable. 

Pet. Why, what’s a moueabie ? 

Kat , A ioyn’d lloole. 

Pet. Thou hall hit it :comc fit on me. 

Kate. Afles are made to bearc, and 1© are you. 

Pet. Women are made co beare, andfoarcyoB 
Kate. No fuch lade as you , tf me you meane 
Pet. Alas good Kate, l will not burden tbee, 

Forknowing thee to be but yongand light, 

Kate. Too light for fuch afwaincasyou to catch. 

And yet as heauce as my waight Oiould be. 

Pet. Shold be, fliould : buzze. 

Kate, Welltanc ; and like a buzzard. 

"Pet. Oh flow- wing’d Turtle fball a buzzard takethce? 
Kate, lfora Turdeashct'kesabuzza d. 

Pet. Come, come you wafpe, y*ianh you arc too angrie. 
Kate. If I be walpilh, bell beware my fling. 

Pet. My remedy is then to pluckc it out. 

Kate. I, If the oolc could findcir where it lies. 

Pet. Who knowes not whercaWafpe doesweaw hitvttl 
In bis taile. 

Kate In h's tongue? 

Pet. Whole tongue. 
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y A fe. Yours if you talke oftailcs, and fo farewell* 

P t What with my tongue in your taile. 

Pr 1 fweare lie cuffeyou, if ycuflrikeagacnc. 

Kate. So may you loofc your ac mes., 

Ifvouflrike me, you are no Gentleman, 

And if no Gentleman, why then no armes. 

Pet. A Herald Kate < On put me in thy bookes. 

Kate. What is your Crell, aCoxccmbe/ ^ 

Pet,. AcombelclleCocke, fo iT^r^willbcmy Hen, 

Kate. No Cockeofminc you crow toolikcacraucn. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come : you mull not looke fo fowre. 
Kate. It is my falhion when I fee a Crab. 

Pet. Why hcprc’.no crab, and therefore 1 ockenoc fowre, 
Kate. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then Ihew it mee. 

Kate. Had I a glade , I would. ■ 

Pet. What, you meanc my face. • 

Knte, Well aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

Pet. Now by S. George I am too yong for you. 

Kate. Yet you arc wither’d. 

Pet. Tis with cares. 

Kate. Icarenot. 

Pet. Nay heare you Kate. In footh you fcape not fo. 

Kate. I chateyouif I tarrie. Letmego. 

Pet. No, not a whit, I find you pading gentle: 

'T was told me you were rough, and coy, and fullen, 

And now I finde report a very lyar : 

ror chou a; tplcaiant, garaefotne, palling courteous, 

But flow infpeech : yet fvveete as fpring-time flowers. 

Tiiouca nil not frowne, thou canft not looke a fconcc, 

Ncr bite the lip, asangde wenches will, 

Nor haft thou pleafurc to be erode in talker 
But thou wuhnnldnclce entertain’d thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, faft, and affable. 

Why docs the world report that Kate doth limps? 

hflandVous world : Kate like the hazle twig 
« straight, and flendcr,andas browns in hue 
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Ashazlc nuts, andfwecter then thekcrnels : 

Oh let tnefec thee walks, thou deft not halt* 

Kate. Go toole, and whotmhou keep’ll command;, 

Pet. Did euer‘Dw«fobecomcaGroue 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gate : 

Oh be thou Dian, and let her be Kate, 

Andthen let Kate bechaft, and TAan fportfull. 

Kelts Where did you ftudie all chi goodly ipecchf 
Pet. It is extempore, from my mother wit. 

Kate. A wit dean other, witleffc elfe her fonne. 

Pet. Amlnocwifc? 

Kate. Yes,keepeyouwarmc. 

Pet. Marry fo 1 meant lweete Katherine in thy bed ; 

And therefore fettingall this chat aGde, 

Thus in plainctermcs : your father hath cor.fented 
That you (hall be my wife ; your dowrie greed on. 

And wiilyou, nill you, 1 will marry you. 

Mow Kate, I am a husband for your turnc. 

For by this light, whereby Ifecthy beauty, 

Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well. 

Thou snuft be married co no man but me. 

Enter B apt if a, Cjreemo , 'Treinio. 

For I am he am borne to tame you Kate, 

And bring you from a wildc Kate to a Kate 
Conformable as other heufhedd Kates r 
Hcert comes y our father, neuer make deniall, 

I mull, and will haue K athertne to my wife. 

Bap, Now Signior P etruchio, how ?pced you with my daugh 
Pet. How but well Gr ? how but well ? 

It wcreiropoffible 1 Should fpeed amilfe. 

Bap. Why how no-wdaughter K athcrinejn your dumps? 
K t. Call you me daughter ? now 1 promifeyou 
You hauc (hewd a tender ftfherly regaftf, 

To wKh me wed to one half e Lunatickc, 

A irtad-cap ruffian. and a {wearing lacke, ^ 

That thinkes with oathes to face the matter cut. 

Pet. Father ’tis thus, your felfe and all the world 
That talk’d of her, haue talk'd amilfeofher: 
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fffbc be curft, it is forpolicie, 

Forfhce’snotfroward, butmodcfl as the Douc 
Shce is not hot , but temperate as the morne. 

For patience, die will proue a lecond grijfell , 

And Roman Lucrece for her chafti tie .• 

And to conclude, we haue greed fowcll together. 

That vpon fonday is the wedding day, 

Kate. lie fee thee hang’d on fonday firft, 

Gre. Hark Petruchio,ihe fayes fhec’ll fee thee hang’d firffc 
TV^.Isihisyourfpeeding? nay then god night our part. 

Pet. Bc patient Gentlemen , I choofe her for my l'elfe. 

If flic and I be pleas’d, what’s that to you ? 

Tis bargain’d twist vs twain c being alone. 

That fhe fhali (fill becurftincompanic. 

I tell you 'tis incredible to belieue 

How much fhe loucs metohche kindeft Kate, 

Shee hung about my neckc, and kiiTe on killc 
Shee vi’d fo faft, proteflingoath on oath. 

That in a twinke fhe won me to hcrlouc. 

Oh you arc nouiccs, ’tisa world to fee 
How tame when men and. women are alone, 

A meacocke wretch can make the curfteft fhrew: 

Giuemethyhand Kate, l Venice 

Tobuyappaicll ’gain ft the wedding day; 

Prouide tnc feaft father, and bid the gueftg, 

I will be fure my Katherine fhallbefinc. 

Bap. I know not what to fay, but giuc me your hands* 

God fend you icy Petruchio, *tisa match. 

9 re “ Tra, Amen fay we, we will be wicncfles. 

Pet. Father and wife, and Gentlemen adieu, 

1 will to Venice, fonday comes apace, * 

® haue rings, and things and fine arrayr 

And kiflc me Kate, wc will be married a fonday. 

Exit Petruchio and Katherine . 

gre. Was eucr raacch clapt vp fofodainly f 

P a “h Gentlemen now I play a merchants pare. 

And venture madly on a defperate Mart. 

Tra. I was a commodity lay fretting by you, 

g TwSI 
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Twill bring you gaine,or perilhon the fe as. 

Bap. 7 he gamelleekc, is quiet methc match. 

Cjre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch , 

But now Bapt fia, to your yonger daughter. 

Now is the day we long haue looked for, 

1 am yourneigbbour and wasiutor firft. 

Tra. And 1 am one that louc more 

Then words can witneffe, or your thoughts can guelTe, 

Gre. Yongling thou canll not louc lo deare as I. 

Tra. Gray-bcard thy louc dothfrccze. 

Gre, But thine dot h f rie, 

Skipper (land backe, 'tis age that nouiilhctb, 

Tra. Butyouthin Ladies eyes that flourifheth. 

Bap, Content you Gentlemen, I will compound this ftiifc 
’Tis deeds rau ft win the prize, and he of both 
T hat can allure my daughter greateft dower, 

Shall haue my Biancas\oue. 

Say fignior Gremio % what can you allure her ? 

Gre. Firft, asyou know, my houfe within the City 
Is richly furnifhed with plate and gold, 

Bafons and ewers to lauc her dainty hands ; 

My hangingsall oitirian tapeflrie: 

In luory coffers 1 haueftufemy Crowness 
In Cipres chefts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparell, tents, and Canopies, 

Finclinnen, Turky cushions boftwich pearle, 

Vallens of Venice gpld, in needle worke : 

Pewter and brallc, and allthingithat belongs 
To houfeorhoule-keeping:then at my farms 
1 haue a hundred milch-kme to thepale, 

Sixc-fcore fat Oxen ftanding in my ftalls. 

And all things anfwerable to this portion. 

My felfe am ftreoke inyeeresl muftconfeffe, , 

AndifI die to morrow this is hers 
If whil’ftT hue (he will be only mine. 

Tra. That only came welll in : fir, lift to me,. 

T am my fathers heyre and oncly fonne, 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife, 
lie Issue her houfe* three or four e as good v 
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Within rich Pifa wall*t asan y onc 
Old Sicnior Gremio has in Padua, 

Bcfidcs two thou land , Duckets by the ycerc 
Offruufull Land, all which (hall be her toynter. 

What, haue 1 pincht youSigmor Gremio ? 

Gre. Two thoufand Duckets by theyeerc ©Hand, 
My Land amountsnot to lo much in all : 

That Ihe (hall haue.befides anArgofic 
That now is lying in Marcellus roadc: 

What, haue I choaktyou with anArgofic 

Tra. Gremio ,’us knowne my father hath no idle 
Then three great Argofies,bcfides two Gallialles 
And tweluc tite Gallies, thefe I will affurc her, 
Andtwice as much what ere thou offreftnext. 

Gre. Nay, I haue offred all, 1 haue no more. 

And (lie can haue no more then all I haue, 

If you like me, Ihe (hall haue me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world 
By your fir me promife, Gremio is out-uied. 

Bap. I muft confclle your offer is the beft, 

And let your father make her the alTurance, 

S he is your owne , elfe y ou muft pardon me : 

If you Ihould die before him where ’s her dower ? 

Tra. That's but a cauill ; hcc is olde, I yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old? 

Bap. Wei) Gentlemen, I am thusrclolu’d. 

On fonday next, you know. 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 

Now on chefonday following (hall Bianca 
Be Bride to you, if you make tbisaffurance : 

If not toSignior Cjremio : 

And fo I take my leaue, and thanke you both . 

(jre. Adieu good neighbour :now 1 fearethcc not 
Sirra, yong gamefter, your father were afooic 
To giue thee all, and in his waining age 
Secfootvnder thytableitut, a coy. 

An olde Italian f oxe is not fo kinde my boy. 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide, 

1 haue fac’d iewith a card of ten s 

J Ba 
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Tis in my head to doe my matter good : 

I fee no rcafon but fuppos’d Lucent io 
Mutt getafather, caJi'd fuppos’d Vtncentio, 

■And that’s a wonders: fat herscommonly 

Doe get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A childe ftall geta fire, if I failcnocof my cunning. 



JBus Tenia, 



Enter Lucent so, Hortcntio y and Bianca.' 

Luc. Fidlec forbeare you grow too for ward Sir, 
Haue you fo foone forgot the entertainment 
Her fitter Katherine welcom'd you wilhall. 

Hert, But wrangling pedant this is 
The patronellc of heauenly harmony : 

,Then giue me lcaue to hauc Prerogatiuc, 

And when in rauficke we haue (pent an houre 
lour Lefture Ihall haue leifui e for as much. 

Lhc. Prepattcrous Aftcthat ncuerr adfofatra^, 
To know the caufc why rauficke was ordain’d: 

Was it not to refrelh the mind of man 
After his ftudics, or his vfuall paine 1 
(Then giue me leaue to read Philofophy 
And while I paufe,fcruein your harmony. 

Her. Sirra, I will bcare thcl'e braues of thine. 

Bianc . Why Gcnrleraen,you do me double wrong, 
T o ftriue for that which retteth in my choice : 

S am no breeching fcholler in thefchooles, 

Jle not be tied to houres, nor pointed times, 

.But Jearne my Lellbns as I plcafe my fclfc. 

And to cut offal l ttrife hecre lit we do wne, 

Take you the in'ruraenc play you the while» s 
Mis Lefture will be done ere you haue tun’d, 

Hort. You’ll leaue his Lcfture when I am in tune ? 
Luc. That will be nsuer, tune your inftruinens, 
Ilian. Where left we lift? ~ 
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Lttc. HcertMadam; Hie IbatSimois, hie eft ft geria terns , h%c 
deter at Priami regia Celfafcnis. 

Bian. Conftcr them . . 

Luc. Hie lb at, as I told you before, Simas, I am Lucentto, 
bicctl fonne vnto Fincentio of Tifa , Siberia tellies, difguifed 
thus to’ get your loue, hie fteterat, and that Lucentio that comes 
a wooing. Triami, is my man Tranio, regia, bearing ray port, 

' celfafenis that we might beguile the old Pantalownc. 

1 Hort. ’Madam my inftrument’s in tune, 
f Bian. Let’s hcare, qh fie the treble iarres. 

— , Lhc . Spit in the bole man, and tunc agame. 

Bian. Now let mee fee if I can conftcr it. hie ibat fimois , I know 
you not „hie eft ftgeria tellus , I truft you not, hie ftaterat Prtami 
take hcedche hearc vs not , regia prefume not, (ft c If a f cm s dif- 

pairenoto 

Hort. Madam, ’ds nowin tunc. 

Luc. All but the bafe. 

Hort. The bafeisright,’tis the bafe knaue thae iarres, 

Luc , How ficric and forward our pedant is, 

Nowformy lifethc knaue doth court my loue 9 
Tedafcule , lie watch you better yet ; 

, In time 1 may belieue yet I miftruft. 

Bian. Miftruft it not, for furc cy£acides. 

Was Aiax cald fofrorn his grandfather. 

Hort. I mutt beleeue my maftcr , elfe I promife you, 

I fhould be arguing ftill vpon that doubt. 

But let it reft', novt Litto coyou: 

Good matter takeit not vnkindly pray 

That I h aue beene thus pleafant with you both. 

Hort. You may go walkc, and giue me lcaue a whik 9 . 

My LelTons make no muficke in three parts. 

Luc. Axe youfo for mall fir, well I muft waitc 
And watch withall,for but I be decern’d, 

Our fine Mufition groweth amorous. 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the jaftrunaene, 

Tolearne the order of mv fingering, ' ' 

I muft begin with rudiments of Art, 

To teach you gamoth in a briefer fort, 

More pleafant, pithy and cffeauall, 

£ % . Tter 
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Then hath beenc taught by any of my trade, 

And there it is in writing faircly drawne. 

Bian. Why, I am part my gamouth long agoe. 

Hor. Yet read the gamouth oi Hortentio. 

Bian. gamouth I am the ground of all accord; 
rA re, tp plead Hortenfio's paflion ; 

Beemsy Bianca take him for thy Lord 
C fa ut t that loucs with all affection ; 

D fol re, one Cliffe, two notes li3ue I , * 

£ la mi, Aiow piety or I die. 

Call you this gamouth ? tuc I Lke it not, 

Oldfalhionsplcafc lire bell, lam not fo nice , 

To charge true rules for old inuentions. 

Enter ajjfyfeffenjrer. 

Tfjcke. MiPuelfeyour father prayes you leaue your booltes. 
And hclpe to drelle your filters chamber vp. 

You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian. Farewell fwcete mailers both, 1 muft be gon, 

Luc, Faith MiftrelTe then I hauc no caufe to ftay. 

Her, But I hauc caufe to pry into this pedant. 

Me thinkes he lookesas though he was in loue ; 

Yet if thy thoughts Bianca be fo.hu noble 
To call thy wandring eies on euery Hale ; 

Seize thee that Lift, if once I finde thee ranging, 

Hortenfo will be quit with th ce by changing, g##, 

Enter B apt if a, gremio , Tranie, Katherine , Bianca, and others 
attendants . * 

Bap* Signior Lucentio, this is the pointed day 
That Katherine and P etruchio (hould be married, 

And yet we heare not of our fonne in Law : 

What will befaid, what mockery willit be ? 

To want the Bride-groome when the Prieft attends 
To fpeake the ceremonial! rites of marriage ? 

What faies Lucentio to this lhame of ours ? 

Kate. No flrame but mine: J muft forfooth beforft 
To giue my hand oppos’d againft my heart 
Vn to a mad- braine rudes by full of fpleene, 

Who woo’d in hafte, and mcanes to wed at leifure 
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J told you 1 , he was a franticke foole. 

Hiding his hitter lefts in blunt behauiour, 

And to be noted fora merry man ; 

Hte’Jl wooe-athoufand, point the day of marriage, 

Make friend*, inuite, and proclaime the banes, 

Yecncuermeanesto wed where he hath woo’d: 

Now muft the world point at poore Katherine , 

And fay, loe, there is mad Petruchio’s wife 
If it would pleafe him come and marrie her. 

Tra. Patience good Katherine and Baptifia too, 

Vpon my life P etruchio meancs but well, 

Whateuer fortune ftayes him from his word. 

Though he be blunt ,1 knew him palling wife. 

Though he beraerry , yet withall he’s honeft, 

Kate. Would Katherine had ncucr feen though. 

£xit weeping, 

Bap.C ogirle, I cannot blame thee now to weepe, 
Forfuchaniniurie would vexe a verie Saint, 

Much more a Ihrew of impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion. Mailer, mafter, newes , and fuch newes as you neues 
heard of, 

Bap. Is itnevv-and old too?bowmay that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not newes to heare of Petmchio’s comming? 

Bap. Is he comer 1 

Bion. Why no fir? 

Bap. What then? 

Bion. Heiscomming, 

Bap. When will he be heers ? 

Bion. When he Hands where I am, and fees you there , 

Tra. But fay, what to thine olde newes? 

Bion Why ^etruchio is comming, in a new hat and an olde 
aevkin.apaire of old breeches thrice turn’d ; apaireofbootesthat 
haue becne candle- cafes, one buckled, another lac’d :an old rufty 
fvvordtane out of the Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and' 
chapeletle : with two broken points : his horfc hip’d with an olde 
mothy faddle,and ftirropsof no kindred s.befides polTeft wirh the 
glanders, and like to mofeinthe chine , troubled with thcLara- 
palle, infeacd with the fafluons, full of Windegalls,fpcd with 
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Spauins , raied with the Ycllowes, part cure of the Fiues,!^ 
fpoyl’d with the Staggers, hegnawne with the Bots, Waidind, 
backc, and Ihoulder-ftiotcen, neere leg’d before, and with a hali t ! 
cheki Bicce, and a headllallof fticepes leather,which beir.grcfu^ 
sied to keepe him trom Humbling, hath been often burft,andno« 
repaired with knots : one girth fix? times pecc’d , and a Womam 
Crupper of velure, which hath two letters for her name, fairciy f ct 
down in ftud>, arid heere and there peec'd with packthreed , 1 
Bap, Who comes with him? 

Bion, Oh fir, his lackey, for all the world Caparifon’d lif { 
the horfe : with a linnen hock on one leg, and a kerfey boot.hofe 
on the other, ganred with a red and blew lift ; an old hat,and the 
humor of fourty fancies prickrin’t fora feather : a monfter,avc. 
ry monfter in apparell, and not like aChriltian foot- boy, oij 
Gentlemans Lacky. 

2>*.’Tisfomc old humor pricks him tothis fafliion, yet often, 
times he goes but means apparcl’d. 

Bap, I am glad he's come, howfocre he comes. 

Bion. Why fir, he comes not. 

Bap. Didft thou not fay hecomes? 

Bion. Who, that PetmchioCims} 

Bap. I, that Petruchio came. 

Bion, No fir, I fay his horfe conics with him on hisbackei 

Bap. Why that’s all one. 

Bihn. Nay by S.lamy, 1 hold you a penny, a horfe andaman 
is more then one, and yet not many. 



Enter Petrnchio and Grnmio . 

Pet. Come where be thefe gallants f who’s it heme? 
Bap. You are welcome fir. 

Petr. And yeti come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not. 

Tra. Not Co well ap pare l‘d as I wifti you were. 

Petr. Were it better I fhould rufiiin thus : 

But where is Kat <?? where is is mylouely bride? 

How does my father ? gentles me thinkes youfrownc, 
And wherefore gaze thisgoodly company,. 

As if they faw fomc wondrous monument. 

Some Commetj or vnuiuaH prodigie ? 
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Bap. Why fir, you knowthis is your wedding day : 

Firft were we fad, ft aring you would net come, 

Mow fadder that you come fo vnprouided : 

Fie, doff this habit, ftiame to your eftatc, 

An eye- fore to our folcmne fcftiuall. 

Tra. And tell vs what occafion of import 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your wife, 

Andfent you hither fo vnhke your fcltt ? 

Petr. Tedious it were to tell, and harlh to hcare, 

Sufficeth I am come to keepe my word. 

Though in fome partinforced to dierclfe, 

Which at more leifurc I will fo excuTe, 

As you dial! well beiatisfied withall. 

But where is Kate} I ftay too long from her. 

The morning wcares/tis rime we wcccat Church. 

Tra. Sec not your Bride in thefe vnreuerent robes, 

Goeto my chamber, putonclothesof mine. 

Pet. Not,J belieue me, thus lie vifit her. 

Bap. But th us I truft you will not marrie her. 

Bet Good footh euen thus : therefore ha done with words. 
To me file’s married not vnto my elotbes: 

Could I repairc what (he will wcarc in me. 

Ail can change thefe poore accoutrements, 

‘1 were well for Kate and better for my fclfe. 

But what a foole am I to chat with you, > 

When I fhould bid good morrow to my Bride i 

And fcalcthe title with a loucly kiffe. Exit 

Tra. He hath fomc meaning in his mad attire, 

We will perfwade him be it poffiblc. 

To puton better ere he goto Church. 

Bap. lie after him, and fee the euent of this. Exit. 

Bra. But fir, Loue concerncth vs to adde 
* k f^ ers which to bring to pafre 
As before imparted coyourwotflnp, 
i am to get a man what ere he be, 

( skills not much, week fit him to our turn e. 

And hr iluli be Vimentio oiPifa. 

And nukeallurancc heercin Padua 
cl* b rc «« femmes then I hsiuc promifed. 
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So fball you quietly enioy your hope, 

And marrie fweete 'Bianca with confcnt. 

. Luc. Were it not that my fellow fchoolmaftcr 
Doth watch Biancas Heps lo narrowly' 

’Twere good me-thinkesto llealc our marriage, 

Whichonce perform’d, let all the world fay no, 

Ikkeepe mineowne defpite of all the world. 

Tra. That by degrees wee meane to looks into. 

And watch our vantage in thisbufmrile, 

Wee’l ouer-rcach the graybeard Cjremic, 

The narrow prying father c JMinola, 

The quaint Mufitian., amorous Litio, 

All for rny mailers fake Lucentio . 

Enter Cjrsmio. 

Signior Cjremio. came you from the Church 1 
Gre. As willingly as ere 1 came from fchoole. 

Tra. And is the Bride and Bridegroom comminghome? 
Gre. A Bridcgroomcfay you ? ’us a groome indeed, 

A grumling groonae, and that the girle (hail finde. 

Tra. Cur Iter then fhe, why ’tis iropotfible. 
gre, Why he’sa dcuill, a deuill,avcry fiend. 

Tra. Why (lie’s a dcuill, a dcuill, the deuills damme. 

Gre. Tut, (he’s aLambe,a Douc, a foole to hint*. 

Jlatellyou fir Lucent to j when the Pridt 
Should aske if Katherine (hould be his wife, 

],by goggs wooncs quoth he, and (wore loloud. 

That all amaz’d, the Pried let fall thebeoke. 

And as he ftoep’d againc to take it vp. 

This mad-brain’d Bridegroome too kc him fuchacufre, 
That down fell Pried and bookc, and booke and Pried, 

Now take them vp quoth he if any lift. 

Tra . What faid the wench when herofeagaine? 
gre. Trembled and Ihooke for why he damp’d and fworCjas' 1 
the Vicar raent to cozen himtbut after many ceremonies done.nc 
calls for wine, a health quoth he as if he had been aboord carotv- 
(ingto his matesarctr a itormc,quaft off the Mufcadell,andtnrew 
the fops all in the Sextons face: hauing no other reafan buttle 
hub sard grew thinne and hungcrly, and fectn’d to aske Jibh f°P 
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ashewas drinking This done, hetookeebe Bride about thei 
and ki(t her lips with filch a clamorous fmackc,chat at the parting 
all the Church did ccchorandT feeing this, came thence for very 
flume, and after meel know the rout is commitvg , fucha mad 
marriage neucr was before: harke harkel heare the mindrels, play. 

AvHpcke playes. 

Enter Tctruchio, Kate, Bianca , Hortenfio, Baptifia. 

Petr. Gentlemen and friends I thanke you for your pain*, 

I know youthmke to dine with mse today, 

And hatje prepar’d great (lore of weddingcheere. 

But fo it is, my hade doth call tnee hence. 

And therefore beerc I meaneto take my leaue. 

Bap. Is’cpoffibleyou will away to night i • 

Pet, I mull away to day before night cerae. 

Make it no wonder : If you knew my bufinelTe, 

You would intreate me rather gee then day: 

And honed company, I thanke you all, 

That hauie beheld me giue away my felfe 
To this moft patient, fwcete, and vercuous wife. 

Dine with my father, dxinke a health to mec, 

Fori mud hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra. Let vsintreate you day till a feer dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Let me intreate you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kate. Let me intreateyou. 

Pet, I am content. 

Kat. Are you content to (lay ? 

Pet. I am content you (hall intreate me day , 

But yet not (lay ,cntrcatc roe how you can. 

Kat . Now ifyou louc me flay, 

Pet. Gruntio, my horfe, 

gru. I fir they be ready , the Oates haue eaten the herfes. 

Kate. Nay then , 

Doe what thou canU, I will not goe today. 

No, nor to morrow , not till ] pleafe my felfe, 

Fhe dorcisopen fir, there lies your way, 

' °u P ia F k* whiles your bootes are grcenc: 

? 2 Rssr 
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>r me t, lie not be cone till 1 pleafc my felle, 

’Tis like you’ll prouta iolly furly groomc. 

That take it on you at the firdfo roundly. 

Pet. O Katf content thee prethcc be notangrie, 

Kate . I will be angry, what haft thou to doe? 

Father, be quiet, he fhallday my leifurc. 

Gre . 1 marrie fir, now it begins to workc, 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward ro the Bridall dinner, 

I fee a woman may bemaideafoolc 
It the had not a fpirir to redd, 

Tet. They (hall go forward Kate it thy command, 

Obey the Bride you that attend on her. 

Goe to thefcaft reuellanddominecre, 

Carowfe f ull meafure to her maiden-head, 

Be madde and merry, or goe hang your felues ; 

But for my oonny . Kate , (he mull with me : 

Nay,looke not big, norftampe, nor Rare, nor fret,. 

I will be mailer of what is mine o wne, 

Shee is my good>, my chattels, (he is my houfe. 

My houlhold-Ruffe, my field my birne, 

My horfe,my oxe,my affe, my any thing, 

And heere lliee (lands, touch her who euer dare, 
lie bring mine aftion on the proudeft he 
Tint (lops my way in Padua : Cjrnmio 
Draw forth thy weapon ,wcc are befec with tliceues, 

Refcue thy millrdl'e ifthou be a man : 

Feare not fweete wench, they (hall not touch thee Kat?, 

He Buckler thee again!! a Million. Exeunt. 7. fo 

Bap. Nay, let them goe, a couple of quiet ones. 

Gre. Went they not quickly, I fliould die with laughing. 
Tra . Ofall mad matches oeuer was the like. 

Luc , Miflrdlc, what’s your opinion ofyour fiftcr? 

Bian. That being mad herfclfc, (he’s madly mated. 

(jre. I warrant him 7e truebio is Katcd. 

Bap, Neighbours and friends, though Bride and Bridegrcos 
For to fupply theplaces at the cable, (W 101 

You know there wantsno iunckets at the feaft : 

Lucentio yon (hall fupply the Bridegrooms place,. . 

And let Bianca take her fillers roome, J 
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•Tra. Sh 11 fweete Bianca praaife how to bride ie ? 

Bap. She (hall Lucentio : come Gentlemen let’s goe. 

Enter G rumio. Exeunt . 

Grtt. Fie fie on all rired lades, on all mad Madera, and all fbulc 
waies : was euer man fo beaten ? was euer man fo raied f w as cuer 
man fo weary ? 1 am fent before to make a fire, and they are com- 
niin® after to warmc them snow were notl alkie pot, ar.dloonc 
hot , & my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roofeofniy mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I (houldcome by 
afire to thaw mec, but I with blowing the fire (hall warmemy 
felfc : for confidering the weather, a taller man then I -will take 
cold : Holla, hoa C art is. 

.Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls fa coldly? 

Gru. A pccce of Ice: ifthou doubt it, thou maid Aide from 
my (houlder to my heele, with no greater a run buc my head and 
my necke. A fire good fartis. 

Cur. Ismy mailer and hiswife comming Grumio > . 

Gru. Oh ! Burns I , and therefore fire, fire, call on no water. 

Cur. Is (lie fo hot a (brew as (lie’s reported : 

Gru. She was good Curtis before this froft : but thou know’ft 
winter tames man, woman, and beads for it hach tam’d my olde 
matter, anclmy ncwnfiitlris, and my felfe fellow Curtis. 

Cur. Away you threeinch foole,! amnobealf. 

Qru. Am I but three inches ? Why thy home is afoot and fo 
^ long am I at the lead* But wile thou make a fire orlliajl I com- 
plaine en thee to our millris,- wfiofe hand ( (he being now at 
nand) thou (halt ioonefeelc, to thy coldcomforc, for being flow 
In thy hot office. 

Cur, l prechee good Grumio, tell me, how goes the world? 

Gru. A coldworld fart is in eucry office but thine, and there- 
fore nresdoc thy dutie, andhaue thy dude, for my Maderand 
raittns areallmod frozen to death,. 

There s tire readie, and therefore good GV#?«r 0 thei 4 ewcs, 
Why lacke boy, ho boy, and as much newes as thou wilt. 

Cur. Come, you are fo full of conicatching. 

Why therefore fire.j'orl haue caught extreme cold, 
Wiuxc s the Cooke, is (upper rsadie, the houfe crim’d , ruflies 

? 3 Axew’d. 
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f! re w’d, cobwebs fwepc, the ferningmen m their new £aftj 0n . I 
white iWkings, and euery officer his wedding garment on* 5 ! 
the Iackesfaiie within, the Gils Wire without, the Carp-ts]^ | 
and eueiy thing in order ? ' ' 

far. All ready : and therefore I pray thee newes. 

Gru. Firftknowmy horle is tired, myraaftcr andmiftcis fain, 
out. £>. How? 

ffre. Out of their faddlesinto thedurt, and thereby hangs 4 , 
talc. 

Cur> Let's ha’t good Grumio . 

Gru. Lend thine care. 

Cur . Hecre. 

Gru. There. 

Cur. This *cis to feele a tale, not to hcare a tak. 

C-?u. And therefore ’tiscal’d a fenfible tale tan a this Cuffe ! 
was but to knocke at your care, and be feeeh lx tuning : now I begin 
fnpnmis weeame dewne afoule hill, my Matter riding behind: 
mv Miftris. 

far. Both of one horfe ? 

Gru. What’s that to thee 

Cur. Wliy a boric. 

^ru. Tell thou the tale : but hadfl thou not craft me, thaa 
fiiouldfthauc heard how her horfe fell, and ihevndcr her berk :i 
chou fhouldft hauc heard in how miery a place, how Ihe wasbtf 
moil’d, how he left her with the horfe vpon her, how he beat? 
me becaufe her horfe Humbled, how fhe waded through check 
topluckehimoffme:howhcfworc,how fhe prai’d, thatneaa 
prai’d before : how I cried, how thehorfes ranne away, how to 
bridle was burft how I loft my crupper, with many thinges of 
worthy rnemorie, which now fhall die inobliuion, and them ce- 
turnc vnexpericnc’dto the gtaue. 

far. By this reckning he more flirew than fhe. . 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeftofyou all fhall finde 
when he comes home. But what talkc 1 of this ? Call forth iV^- 
thaniell , Iofeph, Nicholas , T>hitliy> . Walter , and thereto 

let their heads bee flickely comb’d, their blew coats brufli’d.anto 
their garters of an indifferent knit, let them curt fie with tjieirto 
i c gg es » an£ i not prefume to touch* baire of my Matters 
till they kiffe their hands. Are they alircaduc? 
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Cur. They are. 

Gru. Call them forth. 

far. Doe you hearc ho ? you mull meete my nuifter to coun. 
tcnancemy tmllris. 

Gru. Why fhe hath a face of her ovvne. 

Cur . Who knovves not that ? 

Gru. Thou it leemes,that calls for company to countenance 
her. 

Cur. Jcall them forth to credit her. 

Enter foare or fiueferuingmen. 

Gru. Why flic comes to borrow nothing of diem. 

Nat. Welcome home grumio . 

'Phil. How now grumio. 

Jtf What grumio. 

Niek. Fellow grumio. 

Nat. How now old lad. 

<y>». Welcome you : how now you: what you : fellow you : 
and thus much for greeting. Now my fprucc companions, is all 
r«die,and all things neate? 

Nat. All things is rcadic , how necre is our mafter i 
<jre. E’neat hand, alighted by this : and therefore be not— .« 
Cocke-s paffion, filence, I hecre my mafter. 

Enter Petrttchio and Kate. 

Pet. Where be thefe knaucs l what no man at doore 
’° hold my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe ? 

Where i s Nathaniell, Gregory, Phillip . 

■dll fir. Hecre, heerc fir, heere fir. 

Pet. Heere fir, hecre.fir, heere fir, hecre fir. 
ou ogger-headed and vnpoll-Jht groomes ; 
wnat? no attendants? no regard l no dutie? 
v i«e is the foolifh knaue I fent before? 
p ” ec refir, as fooliflias I was before. 

Did lwainc »y° u horfon malt-horle efcrudg 

r' notbl f th «* niecte me in the Parke, B 

*nd bring along thefe rafcall knaues with thee ? 



And?!?* f ' coatfir was not fully made, 

VD P inkti ’ £h heele: 






And 











The Taming ofi tbeShrewi 

And waiters dagger was not corns from flacatbing : 
Thercwcre none tine, but tAdam, Rafe, and Cj regor te, 
The reft were ragged, eld,andbeggerly. 

Yet as they are, hecre are they cometotneete you. 

Pet. Go rafeals, go, and fetch my lupper in. Ex 
Where is the life that late 1 led ? 

Where arc thofe ?Sit dewne Kate, 

And welcome. Soud, ftftid, foud, fond. 

Enter fern ants with /upper. 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fwcete Kate be merrie. 

Off with my boots, you rogues: you villaines, when / 

It ivas the Friar of Orders gray , 
shoforth walked on hts way. 

Out you rogue, you plucke my foot awrie, 

T akc Uiat, and mend the plucking of the outer. 

Be merrie Kate'. Some water heere ; whathoa. 

Enter one with water , 

Where’s my Spaniel Troilus l Sirra, get you hence. 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: 

One Kate that you muft kifte, and be acquainted with. 
Where are nay Slippers? fliall I haue fome water ? 

Come /C*?candwafli, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villaine, will you let it fall ? 

Kate, Patience. I pray you,’twas afaultvnwilling. 
Pet. A horfon beetle- headed flap-ear’d knauc : 

Come Kate fit downe, i know you haue a ftomack, 

Will you giuethankes, fwcete orelfoihalll? 
What’s this , \\ptton ? 
l.Ser. I. 

Pet. Who brought it? 

* Peter . T. 

‘Pet. 'Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
What dcgge< are thefe f Where is the rafcail Cooke ? 
How durft you villaines bring it from the drefler 
And ferue k thusto me that loue it not ? 

There, take it to you.trenchets.cups and all: 
Youhcedleireiolt-hcads and vnmauner’d flaues. 

What, do you grumble ? lie be with you ftraight. 
Kate, J pray you hgsbandb? uqt fo difquiet, 



The Taming of the Shrew, 

The meat was well, if you were fo contented, * 

pet. I tel! thee Kate, ’ewas burnt and dried away, 

And 1 expreflefiy am forbid to touch it : 

Font engenders chollcr, plante ch anger, 

And better ’twerc that both of vs did raft, 

Since of our felues, our felues are chollericke, 

Then feede it with fuch ouer- rolled flclh : 

Be patient, to morrow ’t fhall be mended. 

And for thisnight we’l faft for companic. 

Come I will bring thee to thy Bridall chamber, Exeunt* 

Enter Seruantsfeuerallj. 

Nat. Peter didft euer fee the like. 
peter. He kills her in her owne humor. 

Grttmio. Where is he ? 

Enter Curtis a Ser uant, • 

Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon of continencie to her 
and railcs, and fweares, and races, that (he (poore foule ) knowes 
not which way co (land, to Iooke, to fpeakc, and fits as one new 
nfenfrom a drea me. Away, away, for he is comming hither, 

Enter Petruchio, 

Pet. Thus haue I politickely begun my reigne. 

And 'cis my tape to end fuccclicfully ; 

My Faulconnow isfha pe, and parting emptic 
And tillftiee ftoope. (he muft not be full gorg’d, 

For then (he ncucr lookes vpon her lure, 

Another way I haue to roan my Haggard 
roniakehercome,aHd know her keepers' call • 

Tnatis.. to watch her, as we watch thefe Kites * 

- baite, and bcate, and will not be obedient * 9 
7%** J° ®“ te to da y» none fliall cate. * 

Ari.ft fllCflef,tnot,norto n 'g hc ^efliallnot: 

As wi.h the meat,fomc vndeievued fault 

And h» C ab M U fl hc makin g ofthe bed, 

£*lf< pMo",.Hc« ,i, e boulder, 

And* U 1S d ? rC 1,1 rcuercn d care of her 

lh ' 'I'" 11 V,ltch Jl! ”%f*. 

J - “ ‘W« to 11? d, Ik rail, uj bravvic, 

g ~ i ajd 
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And with the clamour keeps. hSr (till awake.: 

This is a way to kijl a Wife with kind netfc, 

And thus lie curbe her mad and headi rong humor • 

He that ktiowes better how tetanic a fills W , 

Noyv let him i'peake, *ti& charitie to (hew . Exit, j 

Snter Tranio and Hortenpo : _ 

Tra. Is’c pofiible friend Lijic, that Millris E Linen 
Doth I’ancie any other but Lucent to, 

1 tell you fir, (lie beares me taire m hand, 

Luc. Sir, tofatisfieyouiQ-whatl hauefaid. 

Stand by, and marke the manner e£ his teaching. 

Snter Bianca. 

■Her. Now Mifirisprofityou in what you read ? 
j Staff. What Mafterreadeyoufirft.rcfolucniethat? 

Hor. I lead, that l profeflc the Art to louc. 

Bian. And may you ptouc fir Mailer of your Art. 
jjtc. While you 1 weetcdeerc proue Milfecfife ot my heart. 
Hor. QuickC procceders marry, new tell me I pray, 

You that durllfwcarc cha.. you- miilt is Bianca ■ 
lou’d me in the world ib well as Lucent io. 

■ Tra. Oh defpighefuli Loue vneonftant womankind,. 

3 tell thee Lifto this is wondcrfull. 

Hor . Mifiakc no more, I am not Lijio, 

Nor a Mulitian as 1 leeme co bee, 

But one thatlcorne co hue in this difguifCj, 

For fuch a one a* leaues a G entleman, 

And makes a God ot fuch a Cullion ; 

Know fir, that 1 am call’d Hortenfo. 

Tra. Signior Horter.Jio, I haue ofeen heard 
Of your inure atfcttion to Bianca, 

Andfince mine eyes arc wknctle ofhcr lightndle, 

1 will with you, if you be fo contented, 

Forfweal? Bianca, and her loud r euer.- 

Hor. See how they kiffe and court : Signior, Lncentio., 
Hcercismv h nd, ?*u4h.eere 1 firmly vow I 

Neuer co woo her morc,but do fori we arc her 
As one vnworthy all the lonner feuors [ 

Tfist l haue fondly flatter’d them withal!. 

Tra. And hec/c I take the like viifaiued path-, 

— - — •• Hevfr 
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fv’esicrto marrie with her, though (lie would intreate, 
pje on her, lee how bcailly (lie doth court him. 

Hor. Would all the world but he had q iitclorfworne 
For me, that I may fin ely keepe mine oath. 

1 will be married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Ere three cisyes palfe, which hath as long lou’d me, 

I haut lou’d this proud difdamfull Higgard, 

And Io farewell fignior Lucent to, 

Kindnellein women . not their.bcauccouslookcs 
Shall win my lcue, and (o I take my Icaue, 

Inrefolution, as I ( wore before. 

Tra. Miitris Bianca, bleflfe you with fuch grace. 

As iongrth to a Loners blclfcd cafe : 

Nay 1 haue tane you napping gentle Louc, 

And haue forfworncyou with Hortenfio. 

BUn. Tranio fou left, but haue you both forfworne me ? 
Tra. Mifiris we haue. 

Lite. Theu we are rid of Lijio. 

Tra. I’faith hec’l haue a luftic Widdow now, 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bun. God giue him ioy. 

Tra. 1 , and hce’l tame her. 

Bianca. He (ay slo Tranio 

Tra. Fai>h he is gon vnto the taming fchook. 

Bian. The taming (choole : what is there fuch a place i 
Tra. I mifiris, and Petrucbio is the mafier, 

Tbatteacheth trickes ekuen and twentie long. 

To tame a (brew, and charmc her chattering tongue. 

Enter Blonde ilo, 

B ion, O h Mafier, mail er I haue watchc fo long, 

Th3t I tm dogge. wcarie, but at laftl fpied 
Anantient Angell comming downetiie hill, 

Willferue the turne. 

Tra. What is he Biondcllo i 

Bion. Msflrr, a Marcaiicinr, or a pedant, 

1 know net what’ but formal! in apparell, 
m gate and countenance lurely like a Facher. 

■Luc. And what of him Tranio ?. • 

Tra, If he be credulous. And craft my tale, 

Gj 
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lie make him glad to feerne Vincentio , 

And giucafluranccto Baptifia (JWinola % 

As if he were the right Vincent to. 

Par' Take me your loue, and then let me alone. 

Enter a Pedant. 

Fed. God fane you or. 

Tra. And you fir, you arc welcome, 

Trauaile you farre on or are you at the farthett ?• 

Fed- Sir at the farihcfl for a weekeor two, 

Bat then vp farther, and as tarrc'as Rome, 

Andfc to Tripolic, if God lend me life, 

Tra. VVlm Countreyman 1 pray ? 

Fed. QiUWantua. 

'Tra. Of Mantua Sir, matrie God forbid. 

And come to Padua carelcffe of your life. 

Fed. My life fir? how I pray? for that goes hard, 

Tra. 'Tis death for anyone in CMantua 
To come to 'Padua , know you not the caufe ? 

Your drips arc ilaid at’ Venice, and the Duke 
For prmate quarte.ll ’twist vour Duke and him, 

H ith publiih’d and proclaim’d it openly • 

’Tismaruailc, butthatyouare but newly come. 

You might haue heard it eife proclaim'd about. 

Fed. Alas fir, it is worfe for me then fo, 

For I hauc bills for monte by exchange 
From Florence and mull hecre deliuer them* 

Tra. Well fir, to doe you courtelie, 

This will I doe, and this I will aduifeyou, 

Firft tell me, haue you cuer bcene at Pifa i 
Pea . I fir, in Pifa haue i often bin, 

Pifa renowned for graue Citizens. , 

Tra ■ Among them know you one Vincentio ? 

Ted, 5 know him not, but I hauc heard of him . 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra . He is my father fir, and looth to fay, 
Incoam’nance feme what doth refemble you. 

Eton. As nutch as ?.n apple doth an cyder, and all one, 
T ra. Tofaue your life in this cxcrcmiue. 

This fauor will 1 doe you for his fake, ' 
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And thicke it not the wort! of all your fortunes. 

That you are like to Sir Vincentio . 

His name and credit (hall you vnderrakc, 

And in my lioufe you (ball be friendly lodg’d, 

Looke that you take vpon you as you fhould , 

* Youvnderlland roe fir : fo fliallyou flay 

Till you haue done your bufineffe in the Cicie : 

. If this be court’fie fir, accept of it. 

Ped. Oh fir I d< e , and will repute you euer 

The patron of my life and libercie. 

Tra. Then goe with me, to make the matter good. 

This by the way 1 let you vnderftand , 

My father is hecre look’d for euerie day. 

To pafTc aflurance of a dowre in marriage 
^Tvvixt me, and one Baptiftas daughter hecre: 

L In all thefc circumftances He inftru& you, 

Goe with me to cloath you as becomes you. Exeunt 



A&lw Quartw* Seem Prima. 



Enter K’atherina and (fr untie. 

Gru. No, noforfooth 'dare not for my life. 

Jf at ' ,^ c raore m y wrong, the more his fpire appearcs. 
What, did he marric me to famiffc me l ™ 

Beggcrs that come vnto my fathers doore 
,7 0n in «eatiehaue a prefent almcs, 
foot, elfewbere they meete with charicie : 

J* cl Wno nwer knew how to imreace, 
that ^ iQtreate, 

Sl“f f °r eate f § ,ddicfor l^keofflcepc: 

? m ° re then a11 wants, 
f 4^ r h0 ^ 0 S d if 1 fooiSd fleepe or cate 
^ get me fome repaft. 













7 be Taming of 4 the Shrew, 

I care not what, (o it be wholfoms bode. 

Cjru. What fay you to a Neats foore? 

Kate. ’Tis palling good; I prcthec let me haue it 
CJru. I feare it is too chollcricke a rr.catc, 

How fay you to a far Tripe finely broyl’d ? 

Kate . 1 like it well, good Grumio fetch it me. 

Gru. I cannot tell, I .feare ’cis choltericke. 

What fay you to a peece of Becfc and Muftard? 

Kate. A dilh that I do louc to feede vpon. 

Gru. I but the Muftard is too hoc a little. 

Kate. Why then the Becfc, and let the Muftard reft. 
Gru. Nay then I will not, you (hall haue the Muftard 
Or clfe you get no Beefe of Grumio. 

Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 

Cjru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe. 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding flauc 3 

Beet 

That feed’ft me with the vtric name of meace. 

Sorrow on thee, and all the packeof you 
That triumph thus vponroy mifcric: 

Go get thee gone I (ay. 

Enter Petruchio , and Hortenfio with me ate. 

Petr. How fares my Kate, what fweeting all a* more ? 
El or. Mi (Iris, what cheese? 

Kate. Faith as cold as can be. 

Pit. Piiickc vp thy fpirits, lookc chcerefully vpon me. 
Htere Loue, thou feeft how diligent I am. 

To drt'fle thy mcarc my (clfe, and bring it thee. 

I am furefweet Kate, chis'kindnefTe merits thankes. 

What, nora word? Nay then thoulou’ft it not : 

And all my paines it f arted to no proofe. 

Heere take away this dilh. 

Kate. I pray you let it (land. 

Pet. The pooreft fcruice is repaide with thanks?, 

And fo (hall mine before you touch the meatc. 

Kate. 1 thanke you fir. 

Hor. Signior Petra chip, fie you are to blame : 
ComeMiftris Kate, lie bcare you companie. 

Petr. Eatc it vp all H.ortcn^o i if thou loueft mcc; 
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Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart : 

Kate eatc apace jand now my honie Loue, 

Will wc i cturiie vnto thy Fathers houfe, 
Andreuellicasbrauely asthe beft, 

With (ilken coats and caps, and golden Rings, 

With ruffes and Cutfes, and Fardingalcs, and thingese 
With Scarfes, and fanues. and double change of brau’r/. 
With Amber Bracelets, Beads, and all this knau’ry. 

What haft thou din’d ?The Tailor ftayes thy leafure’ 

To dcckc thy bodae with his rutBng treafure, 

Enter Tailor. 

Come Tailor, let vs fee thefe ornaments 

Enter hi abcrdajher 

Lay forth thcGowne. Whatnewes with you fir? 

Pel. Heere is the cap your Worfinp did befpeakc 
Pet, Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 

A Veluetdi.h Fie, fic,'cislewd and filthy. 

Why ’tis a cockle or a wallnuc-fliell, 

A kaack,atov, a tricke, a babies cap : ■ 

Away with it come Ict.me haue a biggen 
Kate. lie haue no bigger, this docti fic the time-. 

And Gentlewomen weare fuch caps as thele. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you lhall haue one too, 

And not till then. 

Her. That will not be in hall. 

Kate. Why fir I trull I may haue leaue to fpeake 2 
And (peake 1 will. I am nochildc, no babe. 

Your be cershaucindur’dmefiy myminde 
Andify memnot, bell you (lopyoureares. 

My tongue ml! tell the anger of my heart, 

Qrellemy heart concealing it wil 1 breake, 

And rather then it lhall J willbefree, 

Euento hevitermoftas 1 pleafe m words. 

Pet. Wh tiioulaiellcruejtisapiltnecapj, 
Acultard.coffen abauolc, afilkenpie,. fl 

1 louc i hes well in that thou lik’d ic non. 

A ate. Louc me, ur loue me not, 11 kc the cap, 

And it 1 will haue, or 1 will haue Done. 

Tor. Ihy gowne wi»y 1 ;come Tailor let vs f®s*i 
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Oh mercie God. what masking ftuffc is hccrc ? 
Wbatsthis?aflecuc?’cislikc a demi-cannon, 

What, vp and downe earn’d like an apple Tart ? 

Heerslhip, and nip, and cut, and llifh andlhfh, 

Like to a Ccnfor in a barbers (hoppe i 

Why what a dcuiis name a Tailor cal’ft thou this ? 

Her. I Ice dices like to haue nei.hc* cap nor gownc. 

Tai. You bid me make icorderlic and well. 

According to the falhion , and the time. 

Pet. Marrieanddsdrbucif you beremembred, 

I did not bid you marre it to the time. 

Goe hop me ouer euery kcnnell home, 

For you (hill hop without my cuftomefir : 

He none of it ; hence, make your bell of it. 

Kate. I neuerfaw a better fafihion’d gowne. 

More queint, more pleafing,-nor more commendable : 

Belike you meane to make a puppec of me. 

GPet. Why true, he meanesto make a puppet ef thee. 

Tail. She laies your Worfhip meanesto make a puppet of he 

Pet . Oh monftrou s arrogance : 

Thou lycft, thou thred, thou thimble, 

Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile, 

Thou Flea, thou Nit, thou wintercricket thou : 

Brau’d in mine owne houle with a skeine of thred: 

Away thou Ragge, thou quantitie, thou remnant , 

Or I (hall fo be-mctc thee withthy yard, 

Asthoufhalt thinke on prating wftil’ft thou liu’ft : 

I cell thee I, thatchouhaft marr’d her gowne. 

Tail. Your worfliip is deceiu’d, the gowne is made 
Juft as my matter had dtreft ion : 

Cjrumio gauc order how it (hould be done. 

<Jrn. I gauc him no order, I gauc him the ftuffc. 

“Tail. But how did you defire it (hould be made? 

gru. Marrie fir with needle and thred. 

Tail. But did you not requeft to haue it cut ? 

Gru. Thou haft fac’d many things. 

Tail. 1 haue. 

Q'ru. Face not mee : thou haft brau’d many men ,brau* Ea 
|se ; 1 will neither bee fac’d nor brau’d. I fay vote thee, I 
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Maft« out £ owne > buc I did not bid him cut it to pieces $ 
Ergo thou licit. 

Tail- Whyheercisthcnotcoftheiafliionto ceftifie. 

pet. Read tr. 

q rft . 1 hsnoceliesin’sthroate ifhefay I faidfo. 
j a il. Inprimisa loolc bodied gownc. 

Cm. Mailer , if eucrl faid loofe-bodied gowne , fowmeia 
the Skirts oiit. and bcate meco death with a oottomeof browne 
* thred : I fa id a gowne. 

•pet. Prccecde. 

Tail. With a fmall compaft cape, 
grtt. I conitlleihccapc. 

Tail. With a crunke iLeue. 
grtt. I confdl • two (lceucs. 

Tail. The lli cuescuri^uflycut. 

Pet, 1 there’s the villaimc# 

Gra- Error i’Ji bilifir, errori’th bill?I commanded the fiectiea 
(hould be cut out, and fow’dvp againe, and that Ik proue vpon 
thee, though thy litle finger be armed in a thimble. 

Tail. This is true that Ilay, and I had thee in place where, 
thou (houldll know it. u 

Gra. I am for thee ftraightttake thou the bill, giue me thy 
raeate-yard, and (pare not irlc. 

Hor. God-a-mcrcy Cjrumio , then he (lia'I haue no oddes. 

Pet. Well fir in breefe the gowne is not for me, 
gru. You are j’ch right fir, ’us for-my miilris. 

Pet. Go takeit vp viuo thy matters vfe. 

(»r| 7 mX“fe. I, °‘ f0 " h!l Uf ‘ ; Tlk ' VP "*■ 

Why fir what’s your conceit frt that ? 

Gre. Oh fir. the cone it isdcCpef then ySu thinke for s 
Oh fie V 8 ovvrc £u bis matter* vie. 

7 I f/r , n 0rr, ®i ead tDC CJ thy'milfW, Sxit Tail 

M Bush 
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Euen in thefe honeft meanehabiliment* : 

Our purfes (hall be proud, our garment* poore : 

For ’tis tke.minde that makes the bodic rich* 

And as thcSunnc breakes through the datkeft dotids, 

So honor peereth in the mcar.eft habit. 

What is the lay more precious then the Larkc? 
becaule his feathers are more beautiful I T 
Or is the Adder better then the Eele, 

Becaufe his paint edSkin contents the eye. 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the worfe 
For this poore furniture, and jneane. array. 
Ifthouaccounccdft itlhame, layitontnc, 

And therefore frolike, we will hence forthwith. 

To fcaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfe. 

Go call my men, and let vs ftraigbt tfo him, 

A nd bring our liorfes vnto Long laue end , 

There. wlL we mount, and thither vvalke on foote, n. 

Let’s fee, I thinke’tis now fome fieuen adockc. 

And well wc may come there by dinner time. 

Kate, I dare allure you fir, ’tis altnoft two, 

And 'twill be fuppertime ere you come there. 

P_eu It flwll be f euen ere 1 go to horfe : 

Lboke what I fpeake, or do, or thinks to doe. 

You are- ftill eroding it, firs let *t alone, 

I will not goc to diy, and ere I doe, 

Jc {hall be what a dock I lay it is. 

Hor. Why fo this Gallant. will command the-funns.i 

Enter T ranio , arid the Pedant dee ft tike VKcentic, 

Tra. Sirs, this is the hotifs, pleafe it you that J call. , 

Ted. I what el.fe; and but I be decciued, 

Signior Baptifia may acr^Sinbenihs 
Necretwem icy cares agoein Genoa. 

Tra . Where wee were Lodgers, at the Peaafux, 

Tis well, and hoidyourowne m any cafe 
With luch au.fteritic as longeth to a father* 

Enter Btondsllo. 

‘Fed, [warrant you but fir here comes your boyi 
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»Xwere good He weere fc hool d, 

Tra. Feare you not him : firra Biondello, 

Kow doeyour dutie throughlie I aduife y ous 
Imagine kwerc the righ Vincent io. 

Bien. Tut, feare not me. 

Tra. But haft tbeu done thy errand to Baptifia . 
Bion. I told him that your father was at Venice , 
And that you look’tfor him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Th’art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drir.kc, 
Heere conics Baptifia : fist your countenance fir. 



Enter Baptifia and Lucentio : Pedant booted 

andbare headed. 







Tra. Signior Baptifia you are happilie met s 
Sir, this is the Gentleman I told you of, 

I pray you Hand good father to me now, 

Giue me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

Bed. Sofc ion : fir by your lcaue, hauingcome to Taim 
To gather in fome debts , my fon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a waightie caufe 
Of lone bcteweenc your daughter and himfeife ; 

And for the good report 1 heare of you, 

And for the loue he beareth to your daughter. 

And iheeto him : to ftay him not too long, 

I am content in a good father* care. 

Tohauehim matcht, and if you pleafe to like 
No worfe then I vpon fome agreement 
Me {hall you findc resdie and willing 
With one content to haueherfo beftowed: 

For curious 1 cannot be with you 
Signior Bapti(ia s of whom 1 hearc fo well. 

Bap, Sir, pardon me in what l haue to fay, 
i our plainneffe and your fliortneffc pleafe me well 
«‘ghc true it is your fon Lucentio here 
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otn louc my daughter, and (he loueth him 
w both diflembledecpely their afFeftions; 

T , '^ rc forcifyou fay no more then this, 
i at like a father you will deale with him,, 
pane my daughter s iuftkient dower. 
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The match is made and all is done, 

Ycur forme ftrtllha tm} daughter with confent. 

Tra. I than»te you fir, where then doc you know left 
We be affiedand fucli allurance tine. 

As fliall with either parts agreement Hand. 

Bap . Not in my houfe Lucent to (or you knew 
Pitchers haue cares, ana 1 haue manic Icruants, 
jBefides old Gremio is harkning Hill, 

And happilie wc may be interrupted, 

Tra , Thenat my lodging, and it like you. 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
Week palle the bufineffcpriuately and well: 

Send for your daughter by your feruant here, 

My boy (hall fetch thc Sciiuener prefentlie, 

Ihe worft is this that at lo (lender warning, 

You are like to haue a thin andflender pittance, 1 
Bap, It likes me well ; 

Cambio hieyou-home and bid Bianca make herreadie ftraight; 
And ifyou will tell what hath hapned, 

Lucentieshthet is airiued in Padua, ■ 

And how (lie’s like co.be Lucent to s wife. . • .0 

Blond. I pray the Gods (lie may with all my heart. 

. Exit, 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gonc^ 

Enter Tcttr. . ; nsC 

Signior Baptijla (ball I lead® vhe wav; , . : 

Welcome one mdlc is Jiicetodis yuur sheers, ; 

Come fir we will bmc. it m B'ija. ■' 

Bap, I follo w you. 1 Exeunt, 

Enter Lucent 10 and Biondeilo. >.ii - 

B ion. Cambio. r: 

Luc . What 1 ill thou -Bionddfo. 

r Biend, You fs.wnny Miftcr winkeand laugh vpon you? 

Luc, Bionde/lo^vtbai ©t thus 

Blond, Faith nothing : both sieftnvherebebinde to cxpoM 1 
the meaning or morsaif ofTua fignes and tokens, 

Luc, I pray thee qaerahzc them. 

Blond. T ben thus : Bkp&tfta is fafe talking with the deed# 
Father ol a deceitful! lonns. ' . / * 
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Tu( . And what of him? ' 

% or J Hi daughter is to be brought by you to the fupper. 

T vc. And then. . 

Eton. The old Pried at Saint Lukes Church is at your com- 

m3n d at all*- cures. 

Uc. And whacof all this. 

Sion- I cannot tell,expeft they are bufied about acountcr- 
feii all* ranee? take you afiurarcc of her Cumpreut/egf° ad hrpre- 
mndnm/o/em. toth’ Church take the Pnctt, Clarke, and kme 
fuffeient liontft w itr.effes: 

If this btenot that you looke fer, J hauenomoreto fay, 

Bat bid Bianca farewell (or euer and a day. 

Luc. Heat’d thou Blond lie. 

Blond. I cannot tarricTTknew a wench married in an a ter - 
nooneas (he went to the Garden for Parleley to ftuffc a Habit, and 
io may you fir s and fo adew fir, my Mailer hath appointed sne to 
got to Saint Lukes to bid the Prieft be readie to come againft you 
come with your appendix. 

Luc. 1 may and will if (Hebe fo contented : 

She will be pleasd, then wherefore fliould 1 doubt : 

Hap what hap may, Ik roundly go about her: 

It (hall go hard if Cambio go without her. Exit, 

Enter Tetyuchio Kate Hortenjio. 

Petr. Come on a Gods name,oncc more towards our fatherss 
Good Lord how bright and goodly Ihincs cht Moone. 

Kate. The Mocne, the Sunne: it is not Moone-light now 

Tut. I fay it is the Moone that (bines lo bright. 

Kate. I know it is the Sunns that lliine, fo bright. 

Tet. Now by my mothers (onne, and that’s my felfe. 

It (Hall be moone.or ftarrc,cr wliat 1 lift, 

Or erel iourney to your Fathers houfe: 

Goe on, and letch our borlesbacke againe 
Elier more croftand.croft^iiothing but crofl^’ 

Hart. Say ashefaies, or we fliall ncuergoe 

Kate Forward I pray, fines we haueccroe fofarr, 

And belt moonje, or Sunne, cr w'bat you plcale: 

And if ycu pleafe to call it a riifh Candle : 

Hciiceforth 1 voyve it fliall be lo for me* 

H -j,,' ' Pem ' 
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Petr. I fay it is the Moone. 

Kate.l know it is the Moone. 

Petr. N.ty then you lye .* it is the bleffcd Sunne, 

Kate. Then God be Mcft, it is the blclfcd fun. 

But funne it is not, when you fay it is not. 

And the Moone changes euen as your mindc: 

What you will haue it nam’d, euen that it is, 

Andfo it (hall befofor Katherine. 

Hort. Petrnchio , goe thy wayes, the field is won, 

Petr. Well, forward, forward thus the bowlc Ihould run 
And not vnluckily againft the Bias : 

But fofc : Company is comraing here, 

Sr ter Vincentie. 

Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away r 
T ell mce fwcecc Kate, and cell me truely too, 

Haft thou bthcld a fre^er Gentlewoman: 

Such warre of white and red within her checkes .• 

What ftarrs dofpangle hcauen withfuch beaiuie, 

As thofc two eyes become that hcauenly face ? 

Faire louely Masdc, once mote good day to thee : 
iWeecc Kate embrace her for her beauties fake, 

Hort. A will make the man mad to makcchc woman of hire, 
K a [ e ' Yor § budding Virgin, faire, and frelh, and fwcctc. 
Whether away, or whether isthyaboade? 

H appy the parents of fo faire a childc ; 

Happier the man whom fauourable ftar* 

Aloes thee for his louely bedfellow. 

Tetr. Why how now Kate, I hope thou art not mad, 
Tliisis a man old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 

And ntet a Maiden, as thou faift he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my miftaking eyes. 

That haue bin fo bcdazlcd with the funnel 
Thatcuery thing I loofconfeemeth grceiie: 

Now I perceiue thou art a reuerent Father: 

Pardon I pray thee for my mad miftaking. 

Par. Do good old grandfire,and with all make known 
whjen way thou traucllcft if along with Vs 
W e.c frail be joyful! of thy company; * 
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pin. Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 

That withyour ftrange encounter much atmfderaej 
My raffle is call'd Vincentie, my dwelling Pi/a, 

And bound I am to Padua, thereto uifitc 
A fonneof mine, which long I haue not feene. 
p etr . What is his name? 
y,mc. Lucentie Gentle fir. 

Petr. Happily met, the happier for thy fosine : 
l And now by Law . as well as reuerent age; 

1 I may intitle thee my leuing Father, 

The lifter to my wife, this Gentlewoman, : 

Thy Sonne by this hath married: wonder not; 

Nor be not grieued, Ihe is of good efteetne, 

HerdowricwealthiCjjmd of worthie birth; 

Belkie, fo qualified, as may be feeme 
TheSpoufc of any noble Gentlewoman .• 

Let me imbrace with old Vincentie, 

And wander weto fee thy honed fonne. 

Who wiHof thy arriuall be full joyous. 

Vine. Bucisthistrue > oris it elfe your pleafurey O 

Like plcafant trauailers to breake a left 
Vponthc companieyou ouertake > 

Hort. 1 do allure thee Father fo it is. 

Petr. Come goe along and fee the truth hereof, 

For oiir fi.-ft merriment hath made thee jealous. Exeunt.- 
Hor. WcllP^fy/jfAjV, this has put mem heart; 

Haue to my Widdow.andiflhe iVoward, 

; Then haft thou tmghi-Hortenfo robe vnto ward. Exit- 



Sitter Biondcllo , Lucer.lio and Bianca, Cremio 
is out before. 



Biond. Softly and fwifdy fir, for the Pried is ready, 

Inc. I flie Biondello) but they may chance toneede thee at 
i " 3mc therefore leaue vs. Exit. 

[ Na y failh ’ f ft fee the Church a your bscke, 

■ ndthencorac backe to my miftris asfooneas I can, 

/re. Imaruaile (/amhio comes not all this while. 

Enter P etrnch m, Kate, Vincentio, (fr untie 
With attendants. 



Petr. - 
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Petr. Sir heres the doorc,this is Lucentios houic. 

My Fathers beares more coward tbcMarkenplacc, 

Thither mutt I andhcerel leaucyoufir. 

Vin. You fliall notchooie but drmke before you go, 

I thinke I fliall command your welcome here; 

And by all likelihood fomechecre is coward. Knod 

Grew. They’re bufic within, you were beft kneckelowdcr 
Pedant holies out of the reindove. 

Ped, What’s he that knocke* as tic would bcate downct 
gate? 

Fitt. IsSignior Lucentio yvithin fir ? 

Ped. He’s within fir, buc not to.be fpoken .wit hall. 

Vine. What if aman bring him a hundred pound or two to 
make merric withall. 

Ped. Keepe your hundred pounds to ycur felte, he fliall i, C; £ ; 
none (o long as i line. 

Petr. Nay, J cold you your fonne was beloued in Paduan 
you hearefir, to leaue friuolous circumflaaces,! pray you teliSi! 
nior Luc ntio cha his Father is come from /hy^andishcereactfci 
doore to IpcakeWith hurt. 

Ped. Thouliefth-.s Father is come from Padua,) and hercli 
ing out of the window. 

Vin. Art chou his Father? 

Ped. 1 iir . fo his mother fay es if 1 may befeeue her. 

Petr. Why hew now Gentleman: why this is flat knaueik] 
totakevpon you an other mans name, 

Pedvt. Lay hands on the vil lame , T belecuc a meanes to cozes 
icip« bodie in this Qtievnder my countenance. ■ , 

Enter Eton d ho. 

Bien. I haue feene ihem in the Church together, God 
them good fh pping ; buc who ishtere mine old Matter Vtncem 
now we are vndone ar.dbroughtto nothing. 
f in. Come hither crackbemj c« 

Bion. 1 hope I may choofcSir. 

ZJin. Corne hither you rogue, whit haue you forgot met? | 
Biond. Forgot you. no fir: I could not for:’ C( you, fur I ndW | 
faw you before in all my life. ° 

Vmc. What you notorms villaine, didft thou neuerjectif 

Miftris father, Vincentio', 

e*'. . fjlih 
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Bion. What my worfhip r uli old matter .? yes itiarrie Sr fee 
where he lookes cut of the window. 

fre. Ittfo indeede. Hr beates Biondello. 

Bion. Helpe, helps, hdpe, here’s a mad man will murder me. 
f ’tdan. Help, fonne, helpe Signior Baptifia. 
rpet. Prcchee fiCate let’s ftand afidc and fee the end of this 
dowrouerfic 

Enter Pedant vtitbferttants, B apt i ft a, Travis. 

Tra. S« what are you that otter to beatc my feruant? 

Vine- What am i fi nay what are you fit : ohitnmortall Goes: 
oil fine villa me , a filken doublet), aveluechofe,aicarlcccloak 
andac parainchat :oh I am vndone, 1 am vndone:whilc Iplaie 
the good husband at home, my fonne and ray ftruanc fpend all 

acchevuiuctfitie. 

Tra. How now what’s the matter .? 

Bapt. What is the man lunaticke ? 

Tra. Six, you fccine a lober ancient Gentlemaii by your habit 
hut your words (hew you amad man : why fir, what cernc* it yoH, 
[ . ifl weare Pearle and gold: 1 thauke my good fachcr, lam able 
tomaintaine it. 

Vin. Thy father : oh villain c, he is a Saile-maker in Ber^amt. 
Bap. You Mi (lake fir, you mittakc fir , praie what do you think 
is his name? 

Vin. His name, as if I knew not his name : I haue brought 
him vp euer fince he was three yeercs old, and his name is T ronia . 

Ped. Awaic.away mad atte, his name is Lucent to, and he is 
mine onelie fonne and bare to the lands of me figoior Vincent to. 

Vin. Lucent to , oh he hat h mar died his Matter ; 1 ay hold on 
fcim I charge you in tht Dukes name: oh my fonne, my fonne: 

I tell me thou villame, where is my fonne Lucentio ? 

7>4 # Callforthaiioficcr:Carrie chismad knauc to thelailc: 
Father Baptifia, 1 charge you fee chac he be forth camming. 

Vmc. Carrie mee to the laile .? 

9 re ' Staie officer, he fliall not goto prifen. 

Bap. Talkc not iignior Grentio : 1 fay he fliall goe toprifon. 

, .9f e > heede fignior Baptifia, left you beconicatcht io 
thisbufineffe : I dare fwcarethis is the right Vincentio . 

Ped, Sweate d thou dar’tt, 

’• * I €rei 
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Qra. Naie, I dare not fwcare it. 

Tran. Then thou wertbcftfay that I am not Lucent io, 

CJre. Yes 1 know thee to be fignior Lucent to. 

Bap. Away with the dotard, to the Iailc with him, 

1-nter Btcr.dsUc, Lucent to and Bianca 

Vin , Thus grangers may be haild and abufd i oh nionftreus v| 
laine. ' 

Bicn. Oh wc are fpoil’d,snd yonder he ii,deiiicliitn, 
him, or cite wee areallvadonc. 

Exit Biondello , Tranio and Pedant as fafi as may be* 

Luc. Pardon fwcete father. Kwede, 

ZHn, Litres my fweetefonno ■?■ 

Bian. Pardon detre father. 

Bap. How haft thou offended, where is Laeentio? 

Luc . H cere’s Lucentio , right lonnc to the right Vincentit, 
That hauc by marriage made thy daughter mine, 

W bile counterfeit fuppofes blecr’d thine eine. 

Cre. H cere’s pack mg with a witnelfc to dcceiue vsall, 

Vin. Where is that damned v Maine Tranio, 

That fac’d and braued me in this matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio ischmg’d'into Lucentio. 

Luc. Loue wrought thefc miracles. Biancas kue 
Made me exchange my ftare with Tranio, 

While he did heart my countenance in the Town*, 

And happilk 1 hauc arriued at the lalf 
Viito the vvifhed hauenof my blift'e : 

What Tranio did, my felfe enforftbim c© : 

Then pardonhim fweeie Father for my fake. 

ZJrn. lie An t he- vil fames nofe that would hauei sat use toil* 
laile. 

Bap . But doeyou heart fir, hauc you married my tkughtt 
without asking my good-will ? 

Din. Fearenot Baptifia , vyec will content you, goto: 
bat I will in to be reuengtd for this vilknie. Exit . 

Bap. And 1 to found the depth of rhishnauerie. Exit. 

Luc. Lookt not pak Biansa, thy farhar will-nocfrownc. 

ExO*\ 

ffrcl M y cake is doughy but I k m among rhereft. 
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net of Hope of all, but my fliare of the feaft. # 

U Kate. Husband let’s follow, to fee the end of this adec. 
rp,tr, Firft kilfc roe Kate, and wee will. 

Kate. What in thcmidftoftheftrecte ? 

Petr. What jitthcuafnam’d of roe? 

Kate. No fir, God forbid, but alhatn’d tokille. 

7>ctr. Why then let's home againe : Come Sirtalct’s away. 
Kate. Nay, I Will giue thee a kifle, now puy Lose flay. 

Is not this well ? come my fwcete Kate. 

Better once thta neaer/or neutr too late. Extant. 

_ ■ — ’ — 7 " ■ • * — — 

jfBus Qjtinm . 

I f-' , 

getter Baptifia, Vincentit, (jronio, the Pedant, Lucentio , and 
Bianca, Tranio, Biondello (jrHtnio ,and widdotv : 

The feruingmen with Tranio bringing 
in a Banquet. 

Luc. Atlaft, though long, our iarring notesageee. 

And time it is when raging warre is come, 

Tofmile at fcapes and perils ouctblownc : 

Vf] h\re Bianca bidmy father welcome. 

While 1 withfclfa 1 ame kindneffe welcome thine s 
Brother Petruchio, Oder Katerina , 

And thou Hortenfio with thy louing Wtddow : 

Feaft with the beft, and welcome to my heufe, 

My banket isto clofc our ftomakes vp 

After our great good chccre : pray you fit downe, 

For now we« fit to chat as well as eate. 

Petr. Nothing but fit and fit, and eate and cate 
Bop, Tadua affcords thiskindnellcfenne Petrus kit, 

Petr. Padua affords nothing but what is iundc, 

Hor. For both our fakes I would that word were tr ue. 

Tet. New for my life Hortenfio fonts his Widow. 
wid. Then neuer tmft roc ill bcaffeard. 

Tetr, Yeuarcycryfenfiblc, and yet you mifle my fence ; 

la J ~~ ' l 
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I meant Hortentiois afcard oi you. 

Wid; Vk that is giddic think cs the world turn* round, 

'Petr. Roundly replied. 

Kate. Miftris how meane you that? 
trid. Thus I conceiue by him. 

Petr. Cosceiues by me, how like* Herten{l»tdrm ? 

Her. My Widdow fayes, thus fhe concciucs her talc. 

Petr. Verie well mended : kilfe him for that good Widdow, 
Kate. He that isgiddie thinkesthe world turncs round, 

1 pray you tell me what you mesrt by that. 

tf'id. Your husband hefng troubled with afhrcw, 
Meafurcs my husbands foriow, by hi* woe s 
A nd now you know my meaning, 

Kate. A verie mcane . meaning. 

Wi&. Right. 1 meanc you. 

Ke.t. And I am mean c indeed, refpefiingyou.. 

Petr. To her Kate. 
fTor. To her PViddorr. 

Petr. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 
Her. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke 1 ike as Officer.- ha to thee Lad. 

'Drinkes to Horten jio. 

Bap How likes Grcn.ia thefe cjuivkc wit ted ioises ? 
g> e. Bclecue me fir^rbey But together well. 

Bian. Head, and But an haftiewittedbodic, 

Would fay yourHeaa arsjd Bur were head and home.. 

Via. 1 MilTris Bride, hath that awakened you i 
Bian. J, bu: not frighted me, therefore lie fiespc spine, 
Petr. Nay that yot fhaL&otfince youhaue Ltgun:,. 
HaUt at you for a better left or too. 

Bian. Am 1 your Bird, 1 meant to (Lift mybufh, 

And thenpuriuc me as you draw my Bow. 

You arc welcome all. Exit Stance. 

Petr. She hatii prcuenrec me, here fignior 7'ranto, 

This bird vou aim’d at, though you hit tier not, 

Thcrfare a health ro all that Okh and miff. 

Tri. Oh hr, Lucent to flipt me like his G ray-hound, 
Which runs himfelfe andicatoii esfor his M after. 

Petr, good fwift Gmilc, butfomething curriOn 
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r /r.’Ti* well fir that you hunted foryourfeife: 

, T thought your Deere docs hold you at a bayc. 

* _ Oh, oh Pretuchto .Trattto hits you now. 

Z 1 thjnke thee iarihar gi d good Tranio. 
pier. Contellc, corfefle, hath he not hit you here / 
pfr. A has slide gold me 1 confciTe : 

And as the left did glaunce away from me, 

*,isten to one it maim’d you too out right. 

• j, A . flow in good fadn llc fonne Petrucbio, 

I thinke thou haft the veneif (hrew oi all. 

Petr. Well I fay no : and therefore fir, alTurance, 

Let’s each one fend vnto bis wife. 

And he whole wife isrooft obedient, 

To come at firft when he doth fend for her. 

Shall win the wager which we will propol'e. 

Port. Content what’s the wager ? 

Luc. Twentiecrownes. 

Petr. Twentiecrownes^ 

Ileventurcfo much of my Hawke or Hound, 

But twentic times fo much vpon my Wife, 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Her. Content. 

‘Petr. A match ’tis done. 

Her. Who fhail begin ? 

Luc. That will I. 

(ioe Biondello , bid ycwr Miftris come to me. 

Bis. I goe. Suttt 

Bap. Soiwiclfc be you ht\tc,Biaaca cotnts. 

Luc. llchaucnohalues lie beaicit allinyfclfe. 

Enter Biondello. 

Mow now, what newes ? 

Bicn. Sit, my Millris lends you word < 

That (be isbufie,and ftiee cannot come. 

Petr. How ? (he’sbufie and fhee cannot come : is that an anfwcre? 
$re. I, and a kirde one too : 

Prax God fir your wife fend you not a worfe. 

Petr. I hope better. 

Her. Si ra Biondello , goe and intreate my wife tocome to met 

fotihyvith, ' . - Extt, Eton. 

. Peti : 
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Pet. Oh ho intreate hit, my then flic muft nocdcs co®«. 
Her. I am affrai d fir, doe what you can 



Enter Biondelle. 

Yours will not beintreated : Now where’s my wif« > 
Sion. She fayes you haue fomc goodly left in baud* 
She will not come ; (lie bids you come to her, 

'Ear. Worle and worfe, (lie will not come* 

Oh vild ; intollcrablc, riot to be induc’d : 

Sirn Grumio , goc to your Miftris , 

Say I command her come to me. 

Hor . I know her anfwere. 

Pet. What? 

Her, She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there a» cud. 



m 



Enter Katerina. 

Bap. Nowbymy hollidam here comes Katerina . 

Kat, What is your will fir, that you fend for me-? 

Petr . Where is your lifter, and Hertenjie s wife S 

Kate. They fit conferring by the Parler fire. 

Petr. Goc fetch thesnhithcr, ifthey dcnic tocom®. 
Swinge me them foundly forth vnto their husbands : 
Away I fay, and bring them hither ftraighc. 

Luc, Here is a wonder, if you talkc of a wonder. 

Hor. Andfo it is : I wonder what it beads. 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and loue, and quiet life. 
An awfull rule, and right fupremacie : 

And to beftiort, what not, that’s fwectc and happie. 

"Bap. Now faire befall thee good Petruchie ; 

The wager the u haft won, and l will adde 
Vnto their lofles twentie thoufand crowncs. 

Another dowrie to another daughter, 

For (heis chang’d as (hehad neuer bin. 

Petr. Nay,l will win my wager better yet. 

And Ihew more figtieof her obedience, 

Her new built vertuc and obedience. 

Enter Kate , Bianca, and TVidde-ee. 

See wheriflk conics, and bringsyour frowardWiues 
45prifwners to her womanlie perfwafion ; 
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K At trine, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 

Ctfwith that bablc, throw itvndcr footc. 

Wtd. Lord let me neuer haue a caule to figh. 

Till I be brought to ftich a fiflie palle. 

Bints. Fie what a f oolifli dude call you this ? 

Luc. I would your dude were asf oolifli too ; 

The wifdomc ofyourdutie faire Bianca , 

Hath coft me fiuc hundred crowncs fince fupper time, 

Bian. The more foole you for laying on my dude. 

Pet. Katherine I charge thee tell thefe hcad-ftrong women, 
what datic they doc owe their Lords and husbands. 
tVid. Come, come, your mocking : we will haue no telling. 
Pet , Come on I fay, and firft begin with her, 

Wid, She (hall nor. 

Pet. I fay flic (ball, and firft begin with her. 

Kate. Fie,fie,-vnknit that threading vnkind brow , 

And dart not Icorncfullglancesftom thoieeies, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thyGouernour. 

Jt blots thy beauric, as frafts doe bite the Meadts, ' 
Confoundschy fame, as whirlewindes fliake faire buddfj 
And in no fence is mcetc or amiable. 

A woman mou’d, is like* fountaine troubled, 

Muddie,ill feeming thicke, bereft of beaucie. 

And while it is fo, none fodrie or thirilie 
Will daigne to fip, or touch one drop of it. 

Thy husband is thy Lord, thy fife, thy Keeper, 

Thy htad K thy foueraigne :one chat caresfor thee, 

And for tny maintenance. Commits his bodie 
painfull labour, both by fea and land • ■ 
watch the nighein flormes, the day in cold, 

Whi’ft thouly’ft warme at home, Lecture and fafe, 

•ins cranes no other tribute *t thy hands, 

“, ut loue, fare lookes, and true obedience ; 

!! oo litlc payment for fo great a debt, 
p 1 ^ utlc as the fubieft owes t he Prince, 

^uen fuch a woman oweth to her husband s 
* j wl)en fl3e »» fro ward, pteuifli, fallen, fower, 

-nd not obedient to his honeft will: 

.-h« is (he but a foulc contending Rebel}, 
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And gnccleffc T xaiceer to hex louing Lord ? 
lama ftiam’d that women arc fo Gmpie, 

'To offer warre, whe. e they (hould kneels tor peace: 
Orieckc ferrule, fuprcnucie, and Iway, 

When they arc bound toferue, iouc, and ebay. 

W hy arc our bodies fort, and weakc .and ftnuoch, 

Vnapr to coyle, and trouble in the world JV , 

But that our {oft conditions, and our harts.' 

Should well agxee with cur excernall parts? * • 
Come, come, you frowardand vnablc worruc s 
My roindc hath bin as bigge one of yours. 

My hcarc as great, my teafon naplie mote. 

To bandic word for word, and frovvne for frowns j 
But new I fee our Launccs are butftrawes ; 

Our ftrength as weake, out weakenefiepaft compare, 

That feeroingto be moll, which we indeed leaftare. 

Then vale your ftomack rs,lor it is no boot^ 

, And place your hands below your husbands footc: 

In token of which dutic, ifhs pleafe. 

My hand is rcadie may it do him cafe. 

Pit. Why ther’s a Wench : come on, and kifTc me 1 Katt. 
Luc. Well go thy wayesold Lad for thou (halt ha’t. 
j in. *Tisa good hearing,. when children ire coward. 
Luc . But a harlh hearing, when women arefrowardy 
c Pet. Come Kate , wee’lto bed. 

We three are married, but you two are fped. 

•'Twas I won the wager though you hit the white. ^ 
And being a winner, God giue you good night, 

Exit Petruchie. 




Horten. Now go thy wayesthou haft tam'd a curft.Sluow. 
Luc . ’Tis a wonder by your leaue, fr.c will tam’d fo. 
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